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SOME DAY. 


You smooth the tangles from my hair 

With gentle touch and tenderest care, 

And count the years ere you shall mark 

Bright silver threads among the dark— 

Smiling the while to bear me aay, 

“ You'll think of this again some day— 
Some day!” 


I do not scorn the power of time, 

Nor count on years of fadeless prime ; 

But no white gieame will ever shine 

Among theee heavy locks of mine. 

Ay, laugh as gayly as you may, 

You'll think of this again come day— 
Some day! 


Some day I shall not feel as now, 

Your soft hands move about my brow; 

] shall not slight your right commands, 

And draw your treeses through my hands; 

I shall be eilent and obey— 

And you—you will not laugh that day— 
Bome day! 


I know how long your loving hands 

Will linger with these glosey bands, 

When you shall weave my lat«st crown 

Of their thick masses, long and brown ; 

But you will see no touch of gra 

Adorn their shining length that day— 
Some day! 


And while your tears are falling bot 

Upon the lips which answer not, 

You'll take from these one treasured tress 

And leave the rest to silentness— 

Remember that I used to say, 

“ You'll think of this agala eome day— 
Some day!” 
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CHAPTER XVIL. 


IN THE LION’S DEN 


A loud knock, or ring, in the dead hours of 
night, ia always a startling thing to a eleeping 
household, for it may mean danger, sickness, or 
death, and eeldom fails to be for eomething 
pressing and important. 

All were not asleep, however, on that event- 
ful night, in the dwelling of Captaia Sebastian— 
for scarcely had the echoes of Caleb’s thunder- 
ing knocka ceased sounding, when a window was 
suddenly thrown up, and the sharp voice of the 
Captain himself demanded 

“Who is there?” 

“It's me,” replied Caleb, with a kind of in- 
nocent simplicity. 

“And who in —— is me?” waa again the 
eharp-demand. 

“ Why, Caleb Stebbing, of course.” 

“T am no wiser now than | was before.’ 

“Great ginger! why, don’t you know me?” 
Jehoshaphat! wal, 1 snum! Why, I'm one of 
ihem are chaps that you—if you're (sptain Se- 
bastian, and I spect you be, from the eound of 
your voice, for I can a’most al'aye tl. a feller 
by hia voice—I’m one of them are chaps, | 
847, you was once agoing to put to death, end 
who’s ben a living at Colonel Brandon's ever 


”» 


’ 


nes 

“Oh yee, the Yankee—I know you now 
Will, sir, as this ia @ rather unseagonabie hcur 
and night to be abroad in, on a mere friendly 
viet or pleasure excursion, will you do me the | 
favor to etate your business?” 

“T've got a letter for you, that’a all; and if I 
ftand out here much longer, in thie ere raia, I 
guess it ‘ll pit wet all through—leastwaye I 


kuvow I shail.” 
“ Certainly a pretty good hint to be asked ir- 
le!” returned the Captein, in a tone which 
indicate tuat be was more amu-ed 
angers. “ All in dae order, my friend. These 
r mes when we [ave to be cautions—for | 
nderstand there are a great many had men 
prowing about, and one scarcely knows whom 
to trnet.”’ 

“ Jervealem !” exclaimed Caleb; ‘ 
there’s any shout here neow?” 

“Ther 
trary.” 

“You don’t spect I’m one, da you ?”’ 

“Hardly. But who ie your letter from?” 

“ Gnees maybe if you'd read it you'd be able 
to tell” 

“Who eent it?” 

“Colonel Brandon sent me with it; bat I 
don’ know whether it’s from him, or that are 
dern scamp of a Spaniard they’ve got there.” 

“ Are you alone?” 

“ Wal, I guess I don't happen to re nobody 
round.” 


eemed to 


2 yOU spect 


may be, for all I know to the cor- 





“ Wait, and I will let you in.” 

I heard the window close, and then I fancied 
I could detect low voices speaking inside. 

“ Remember, Stebbina, not to mention having 
seen me, as you value your life!” I whispered, 
taking hold of his arm to impress it more per- 
ticularly upon him. “ Take notice of every thing 
and person you see, and be in no hurry to get 
away. I shall soon be with you.” 

“I won't forgit, Doctor—all right.” 

I now beard steps approaching within, and I 
glided away, along side of the house, lest a ray 
of light should stream out upon me at the open- 
ing of the door. When the door was at len 
opened, it was a strange voice that bade Caleb 
Stebbins enter. 

After that I heard nothing more, except the 
roar of the storm, which gradually increased in 
fury, till I sounded the knocker myself, some 
fifteen minutes later. Again the window was 
raised, and the voice of Sebastian demanded : 

“Who is there?” 

“ Leslie Walbridge, at your service, Captain.” 

“Ha, Doctor, is it you?” 

“ Uafortunately for myself it is.” 

“ Are you alone?” 

“ Q tite.”’ 

“ Excuse me one question more while 1 keep 
you waiting: do you bring me any alarming in- 
telligence, that you are here at this hour?” 

“No, I have merely come to inquire about 
my friend, Erneet La Grange.” 

“Hal yes! wait a moment!” 

The window closed, and shortly after the door 
opened slightly, and the same voice that had 
epoken to Caleb, invited me to enter also. 

I was conducted at once to the apartment, in 
the second story, from which I had first seen 
the glimmer of light. It was small, equare 
room, neatly furnished, something between a 
sitting-room and library. On a round table, aur- 
rounded by a few booke, loose papers and writ- 
ing materials, stood a large globe lamp, giving 
out a clear, soft light. There were a couple of 
sofas in the room, some three or four easy-chaira, 
and a number of pictures around the walla. 
Captain Sebastian, in dressing-gown and slippers, 
was carelessly seated before a genial fire, which 
had been kindled in a small fire-place, probably 
to drive away the night-damps, for the weather 
was not really cold. 

I was surprived to find no other person in the 
room—not even Stebbins, who 1 knew had not 
left the house, Perhaps the Captain fencied I 
was eurprised, for he certainly eyed me keerly, 
if not suspiciously, as he rose and shook bands 
with me, and placed a eeat for me before the 
cheerful blaze. 

“A disagreeable etorm has set in, and you 
are quite wet, Doctor,” he said ; “ pray sit down 
and dry yourself. Fortunately I can offer you 
the unusual luxury for the season of a pleasant 
fire, for I have been sitting up late, attending to 
some businese matters, and did not like the 
damp, chiily feel of the air. I think you eaid 
you were alone ?” 

“Yes, and I must crave pardon for paying 
you 60 unseagonable a visit; but the fact is, my 
friend Ernest not baving returned home aa ex 
pected, and his father having become uneasy at 
hie absence, J have come over to make some in- 
quiries about him.” 

“ Really,” he anawered, with a look in keep- 
ing with the words, “you half alarm me, for I 
have neither seen nor heard of him eince he 
rode out with my daughter Flora.” 

“ And has ebe not returned ?” 

“Not to my knowledge. I will be eure, how- 
ever.” 

Ile turned te the table and rung a emai! bell ; 
and the servant—a well dressed, good-looking 
mulatto—the same who had admitted me—im- 
mediately answered it 

“ Miae Flora, where ia she? has she come 
home ?” he demanded. 

“No, eir, ehe’a not come yet, sir!” was the 
answer, in a tone and accent very litue like the 
ordinary uegroe 


“Ia it not strenee, Henry? onght 


ehe not to 











be here pow 9” 
Vas it fancy on my part, or was there really 
a tignificant glance exchanged between master 
and alav I waa not eure; but J could not 
belp thinking they underatood each other very 
well 
“T don't reckon there’ anything to elarm, 
sic!’ replied Henry, “for she rid out with Dr. 
| La Granze, to ae old Mis. Blodget, who got 
| tock sudden, and she might not think best to 
| come away tun ght.” 
we sthis Mrs. Blodget?” I inquired. 
| “IT know ber very well, rewered Cap 
| tC te ; widow woman, Ww! e@ Be 
band “ied last sprog. > macs f 
apicce of land I gave her, ab four cr five 
| miles from bere. If Erueet and Fiora have gone 
| to her house, we have not 7 to t if 
Flora found her very eics, she baa probaly re 
| mained to nurse her. Dear heart, ehe very 


charitable.” 

“At least I know they eald thev were going 
to vieit some old woman avout that distance 
away from bere,” returned J, “and it is a great 
relief to me to find you think they have met 
with no misfortune. The fact of my retorning 
alone, and Erneet uot makiog bia sppesrance 
at all, at last cansed hie father so much uneasi- 
nees that I volunteered to ride over here and en 
deavor to ascertain the cause of biz absence.” 

“ Weil, you are #atiefied now?” 

“ Aa well as I can be without eeeing him’ 








| 








| 





“ Flora will hardly ran away with him!" said 
the Captain, with a laugh that I did not like. 

“I did not fear that,” I rejoined; “ dut I 
thought it poesible he might have met with some 
accident on his way home.” 

Where was Caleb Stebbins all this time? I 
had expected to meet him here; but of course 
I could not say so—could not inquire about 
him—for that would make known the fact that 
we had met, and might excite some troublesome 
suepicions. Had he delivered his letter? end 
what did that letter contain? I knew it was the 
wish of Colonel Brandon to lure Captain Sebas- 
tian to his house and there arrest him. But 
would he succeed? Might not the echeming 
Captain know more than we supposed and out- 
wit us? Was there a design sgainst Ernest? 
would there be one against me? I began to 
feel uneasy. 

“ By-the-by, when did you see Colonel rap- 
don last?” he asked, as if the question had 
come up without reflection, and was merely put 
for something to say; but I noticed that bis 
keen, black eyes were fixed very searchiagly 
upon my face. 

“Not since yesterday,” I anewered boldly, 
though I felt at the time that I was blushing. 

I had told the literal truth—for it was then 
past midnight—but I knew I had not answered 
the question according to the meaning of the 
interrogator, and I was almust certain he would 
see it in my face, which perhaps he did. I was 
in hopes he would let the matter drop, but he 
did pot. 

“TI remember,” he pursued, “you left him 
here yesterday. You have not seen him since 
then, you mean ?” 

His eyes were searching me; I saw he bad 
a motive for his question; but ] would not tell 
a direct falsehood, 

“If I were under oath, perhaps I should not 
say I had not seen him since I met him hore,” I 
replied. “Bat why do you ask? have you a 
particular motive for the question ?” 

“T asked,” he replied, with a shrug, “be 
cause I happened to think of it; but you seem 
to have a motive for not anewerivg.” 

“Then, sir, to make as few worda of the mat- 
ter as possible, I will say I have seen him since 
I was here.” 

“And you had some conversation about 
me?” 

“ Well, auppose we had ?” 

“You would not like to repeat that oonverea. 
tion to me perhaps?” 

“1 know no good reason why I should.” 

“ Bat several why you should not?” 

“T did not say that.” 

“T did.” 

“To what ia all this tending, Captain Sebas- 
tian?” I inquired, feeling almost certain his eus- 
picions were aroused, and tbat he really knew 
more than he wae disposed to declare. 

“It tenda to this,” he replied, with a peculiar 
look, “that I think you have some design in 
thia visit, at this hour, which you have not dis 
closed to me.” 

“T can honestly say, Captain Sebastian,” | 
quietly rejoined, “ that my sole object, in coming 
here tonight, was to learn what has become of 
Erneet La Grange.” 

“J have told you all I know.” 

“Then I believe I have no further business 
here, and will not longer trespass upon your 
time,” I said, riking and preparing to take my 
leave. 

“Do not bein baste!” he returned, with an 
expreesion I did not like. “ Pray eit down again, 
Doctor! I wish to aek you a few more ques 
tions” 

“You will oblige me then by being as brief 
ea possible!” aaid I, still keeping my standing 
position ; “ for it ia my intention to return forth- 
with and acqoaint Mr. La Grange with what I 
have heard, hoping it may relieve his mind of 


al! fear for his eon’s safety.” 
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“When dil yon last see cour travelling com 
panion, the inquisitive Yankee, who haa of late 
her journing at Colonel Brando tg | 

“T have not ce I waa bere ye | 
terday,”’ I replied 

In thie I teld the troth; for I had not | 
him—though I had + to him-—the night | 
heing 100 Ca \ for ee 

| 


He looked at me eearching!y, aa he rejoine 
“ Perhapa you will he erry 
be has been here torietht! 
“TI cannot eay lam overwhelmed with arto 
niehment at , eioce I know 
f 


ged then to learr 


the fact, if fact it be 


no rewon why her t have coer a) 
ienowe al’ ar were’ @ith a eort of ca 
v } Y f { mt, 
"| I ‘ eatrret 
© ¥en has beer re, and brought m 
rather curios fetter'” # 1 the Os} in, 
eve gy we arp’ 
| We r does the letter conecrn | 
re | 
“ Perhaps you may be corcerned in the letter | 
~it 1 that I wish to find out,” | 


“Well, gir, let me eee the letter, and then 
perhapa I can teli you whether I am or not. At | 
least can aay this to begin with, thas [have had 
no band In writing any ietter, and did uot know | 
that any waa going to be #ent to you to pizht.” 

“ You are eure on that point?” | 

“ Qaite, sir!” 

“The letter ie from your friend, the Spaniard, 
Diego Gomez.” 

“ My friend?” exclaimed I. “Why do you 
call him my friend? Do you wish to inealt me?” ! 


| guage!” 


“Oh, then you are not /riends, eh?” returned 
Sebastian, with a kind of devilish emile. “ Ex- 
cuse me! I had forgot.” 

“From some cause, sir,” I said, rather sternly, 
“you seem disposed to be facetious at my ex 
pense! I do not altegether understand you! | 
trust you are not seeking to quarrel with me 
again rr” 

“It would be a serry business for you, Dr. 
Walbridge, if I should quarrel with you again {” 
rejoined the Captain, in a cool, half-insolent 
manner. “ Although, for reasons unnecessary 
to mention now, I sent you a written apology 
yesterday, I have not /orgot/en the fact that you 
put a very serious stigma upon me, in the pre- 
senco of a large crowd, on the night of the 
tragedy.” 

“ And did I not return you a written apology 
in answer to yours?” 

“But did that clear me of suspicion in the 
minds of my enemies ?" 

“Tt is not in my power to belp that now, sir.” 

“T know it, and therefore the stigma re 
mains,” 

“ Bat if not true, why should you fear it?” 

“J/ not true indeed!” he sneered. “ Why 
you speak as if you thought It might be true 
after all!" 

“T see you are d to catch up every in- 
advertent word of mine, and put the worst con- 
struction on it!” said 1, with a conviction that 
matters were rapidly approaching a crisis. 

I began to feel that Fons mon in the lion's 
den—perhaps completely in the power of a man 
wicked enough for any deed; and though re 
solved to be bold and firm, I could not but wish 
myself safely out of the dwelling—a free man 
in the dark and driving storm. 

“To come back to the letter!” said Rebastian, 
without replying to my last remark. “It is from 
the prisoner, Diego Gomez, and was sent over 
here tonight, at this late hour, by Colonel Bran- 
don ” 


“ At thia late hour, say you? Then the mes- 
senger has juet come?” 

“He only preceded you a few minutes.” 

“Where is he now then ?"” 

“ Perhaps he has gone back —perbaps gone to 
bed—perhaps he ia taking some refreshments 
in apother apartment! I cannot see what that 
has to do with the matter in question.” 

“Only that if Mr. Stebbins ia here, I should 
like to see him.” 

“Well, perhaps you may be gratified before 
you leave!” returned the Captain, with another 
devilish smile. “ But to the point. This letter, 
I way, ia from Diego Gomez —at least it purports 
to be, and bas hie name signed at the bottom. 
In it he eays that he believes himeelf to be 
dying—that the surgeon has declared he cannot 
live many houra—that he desires to see me before 
he goes bie long journey; and he requesta me 
to come to bim with all epeed, this very night— 
threatening, if I fail to be with him by daylight, 
to disclose something that will, get me into 
trouble. Now then, Dr. Walbritige,” pursued 
the Captain, with his keen, black eyes as it were 
eearching my very soul, ‘as 1 aman honest man 
myself, iving in a tolerably honeet community, 
having no fear of the law nor my fellow man, 
I do not see why I should leave my comfortable 
quarter#, on @ Light like this, to go a disagree. 
able journey, to pleare any dying scoundrel, and 
more c@pecially under the epur of a threat! 
What do you think about it?” 

“I think you should judge and decide for 
yourself{—it is no affair of mine.” 

“Why does Colonel Brandon want me to 
come to hia house tonight?” 

‘oes be want you to come?”’ 

“Why else has he sent for me ’” 

“He may have felt it to be hia duty to send 
to you in all haete the meeasge of a dying man.” 

* Put la he dying, [poctor ?" 

“T know nothing about it beyond what you 
have told me.” 


you some important questions!" he smiled — 
that amile that waa so glitteringly cold ami 
wieked—that smile that seemed eo much more 
to be feared than a frown. 

“Proceed then!” said I, with a feeling of 
more uneasiness and alarm than I should have 
been willing to confess to him. 

“ Yeo,” he pursued, “I am almost certain you 
oan give me informat that no other can, or 
at least that no other will, But first to see that 
we have no listeners |” 

He rose, ae if to approach the door ; but being 
the nearest to it, I eprung up, and, before he 
could detain me, threw it » 

I started at seein the mehette ctandt before 
It, and, just behind him, « short, rtout, net 
white man, with a full, bronsed face, heavy 
whiskers and eyebrows, and dressed in « rough, 


careless manner. 
“1 beg pardon, sir! I was jast to 
knock, sir!” sald Henry, the mulatto. Te 


here's a gentleman wants to see you {” 

“Walk in, sir!” said the © in, politely. 
“Hal Mr. Moneton,” he pu , Meeting the 
new-oomer near the door, “ I am glad to see you | 
this is quite an unexpected pleasere. Dr. Wal- 
bridge, Mr. Monoton |" 

“ Happy to know you, sir!” said Mr. Moncton, 
in a balf-polite, off hand manner. 

I started, with a et thrill; the voloe was 
range and I recognized it; it was the voloe of 

lake, one of the leaders of the deeperadoes | 





CHAPTER XYIIL 
ESCAPING THE TOLLS. 


In my mind there was no longer any doubt. 
This man Moncton was Blake, and Sebastian 
was Guido. Captain and Lieutenant had met, 
and I was in their power. 

As there had been no knocking since my en- 
trance, I had the right to infer that Moncton 
was in the dwelling before me, and that this 
meeting between him and the host waa a piece 
of preoconcerted acting to deceive me. The in- 
tercepted letter had stated that the writer was 
about to visit the chief; the writer, as I knew 
from Cato, was Biake; and Biake, or somebody 
who had his voloe, was here. I had suspected 
that Blake might be e when I first saw the 
light; and if so in fa@t, then there had been a 
little ‘plot arranged ageinet me, between the 
time of my knocking and being admitted. 

But « plot of what kind? Did {t tavolve 
liberty, or life, or both? If these were the men 
I believed them to be, they were bold, reckloss 
villains, who would stop at no crime necessary 
to their own preservation. The whole courre 
of conduct, manner and conversation of Oaptain 
Sebastian, since my entrance, tended to convince 
me that be was not only the chief of the bandits, 
but that be believed both Uolonel Brandon and 
myself cither suspected or had proof of hia bein 
so. J’erhape bis design now was to seize an 
murder me at once. 

What had beoome of Btebbins? why had he 
been removed? and why were this Moncton and 
the mulatto waiting at the door when I #0 sud 
deniy threw it open ? and why had the Uaptain 
suspected he might have listenera, unless he 
knew they were there and intended thus to 
bring thern in upon me? 

These were startling thoughts, that taehed 
through my brain in a moment, and I glanced 
quickly around to see what chance there waa for 
me to etcape in case my worst feare should Le 
confirmed. There seemed little hope, except 
through the window, and only there unless | 
should burst out at the firet leap. The room 
was in the second story, and, with perfect enc 

cess in the attempt to plunge through the asl, 
the fall might break my limbs or neck, and yet 
any risk wae better than being murdered wher: 
I wae. 

Capta'n Sebestian had risen at the same t 
and was pow etanding befor: 





“Pid Colonel Brandon say nothing to you 


avout it when you last #a@ Lin 
’ 





er e wo i ko LO Fe 
Her av e tha 
j about the I of | 
(y Z 
OX ’ 
“Then y “0, Doctor, from own me 
T eatat iit itnpor t fa t tf el 
Brand é ta | » hee befo r wthis 
an t and t i for 
y p.es e cor er: ¢ | 
sy the uxt, lo 
‘ ‘ ' | 
Ai 4 , ’ 
What do 
“Hoe ¢ 1] " ' 
¥ r I re iw 
peo; ral ) at guerre and 
‘ 0 t ta bea » puer ] wot 
Do ) ti od | 
‘T thank you, I mu-t be going.’ 
“Nay, linewt! Pray, oblige me!” 


I took the proflered eest; and Sebastian, turn 


og full upon me, continued 

“What good fortune sent you Lere tonig it, 
Doctor? Would you believe it, I had bee: 
wishing for thia very thing just before you 
came; and when I heard your voice below, I 
could hardly credit my eenses!” 

“Why, Captain Sehastian, this is strange lan 
I returned, im rurprise, and at a loss to 
know what he meant. 

“ Yes, I wanted to see you so mach—to ask 


with myrel’, 
and Moncton, having entered and cloved | 
Joor, now stood with hia back egainat t 
ae ity p «cly to prevent my egres#—bulr 
wa ung lo tee what mi t nett be re 
( 
l ! not like Lis lor ie r atld j, 
4 waathe man Lhad caf It was 
no. toat il, Waaeo very ¥ aimnous, but rather eo 
Jetermined. I had seen were fac 4 respect 
able eociely wat to. f ‘ t Was not un 
anally vino h pite ‘ |, under cer 
tein « pA I reach his heart mac! 
‘ aer than tha mar , hits nature w 
sid lesa deceitful t! 
i oe; 5 wae a certain 
{ ‘ yof action, and fir-*: 
I © eZ 1 the whole countenar 
* wa j atin him mig!t be fk 
fur jacele anu dangerous altagorniet 
i « flercely at me, nor yet avery 
rie y manner; bul rather like obe who Was 
Drepailse himeelf to be governed Dy what! 
ow—eomething a4 an Clhoer of jretice might 


e supposed to look at a criminal be hal just 


taken unto custody 


ssid Captain Bebaetian, 
take a seat. | am not 
Come, 


“Come, Doctor,” 
4b easy, carelees tone, ‘ 
afraid to talk before my friend here 
Moncton, eit down.” 

“ After tue Doctor 
peculiar look. : 

“Oo, never mind ceremony, gent emen 

“ Thank you,” I anawered polite!y, but firmly, 
“T have no further time to sit tonight. I must 
be going |” 


’ nodded Muncton, with a 











Whele Wauder issued, 830, 






- 











* 












































































































































os ls 








THE SATURDAY EVENING PORT. 


[Mareb 9, 1867, 











“Not in this storm '" said Rebestian, with « 
lier + at Moncton, who etl!) remained 
with hie beck againet the door 

“Yes, sir, even in wile storm!” I anewered, 
taking occassion to work up, with the hend 
furthest from the two men, the butt of my pie 
tola, eo that I could quickly bring them into use 
in case of necessity 

“I have not yet done with my questions! 
sald the Captein. 

“Then suppose you defer them tii] we meet 
again!” 

“No, 1 prefer to put them now.” 

“ Sir,” said I, in a tone there was no need of 
mistaking, “I came here io good fait’, to tee 
about my friend, Ernest La Grange, and, unlees 
detained by force, 1 shall leave now '” 

“You will hard!y leave before we learn some 
thing about the negro you carried off—eb! 
Moncton ?" 

“ What negro?” said I, not certain the Cap 
tain did not refer to Sam, who it will be remem 
bered I took away from the ferry at the bayou 

“ What |e bis name, Moncton?” 

“ Cato,” he replied, looking at me in a pecu 
liar way 

] understood it all now. Not only were ail 
my previous conjectures concerning these men 
confirmed, but they In turn knew more than I 
had euspected of my own doings. Somebody 
had certainly seen me carrying cf Cato, and 
they must of course know that the letter in 
tended for Iorvet had felien into the hande of 
Colonel Brandon , and consequentiy Captain Se 
bast a1 would have good reason for mistrueling 
the letter he had received, and the motive of the 
oslef of the Kegulatora in rending it to Lim in 
such haste. 

Hut what was my proper course now? Com 
prebending everything in an instant, | knew the 
danger in which | stood, and the little time that 
would be left mo for action. I was in the toils, 
and how could I break through them? There 
men certainly head a design on my liberty, if not 
my life; and in another mioute, or less time, I 
might be beyoud the power of resistance. | felt 
my situation to he desperate, and thought, at 
such « crisie so rapid in its soope, embraced 
many things in the twinkling of an eye. One 
impulee was, to draw my pistols and shoot down 

the two men before me; another to try the win- 
dow for escape 1 chose the latter; and with « 
ocouple of bounds, before either of my fore had 
time to comprehend my purpose, much less to 
take measures againet it, | bad thrown my whole 
weight againet the sash. It gave way, with o 
tremendous crash of enapping wood and jing- 
ling glave, and I went through it, out into the 
night and storm, down, down, til! | atruck 
heavily upon the earth below, balfetunned and 
bewildered and mucb eut and bruised 

“Quick! quiek! follow bim! don't let him 
escape!" I now heard shouted in the voice of 
Bebastian. 

IT had not lost my presence of mind, and | 


knew that my life depended upon my ercape in 
the darkness, Exerting all my physical powers, 
I now got upon my feet, with iny bead reeling 
and a sick feeling in mv etomach TT might be 


internally injured, but 1 thanked God that no 
bones were broken; and I began to etegeer 
away, running aa fart ae I could into the black 
storm—! knew notin what direction urged on 
by the noise behir d me 

Boon my foot atruek againet some ol ject, and 
I fell heavily, My aicknewa and faintness new 
increased to euch « degree that | felt it would 
be useless to atiempt a further tight at the 
tune, and | remained where | was, praying Ilex 
ven I might not be discovered 

I heard Sebastian, and Moncton, alios Bake, 
in thelr search for me, cursiog and swearing 


“The —— scoundrel] haa got away again!’ 
erled Rebastian 

“He's got the nine lives of the cat, by as 
growled IMiake 

“We moet have him at any cost! llere, 


Henry, quick! light three or four lanterns, ard 
@tart out all the boys in the house, and let loose 
a couple of the blood hounds! Sur yourself 
now! But hark vou! firet lock in the 
Yankee!’ 

“ Great ginger! not as you knowsaon, Mister!” 
] heard shouted back, in the volee of Caleb 
Stebbine, and, sick and bruised ae I was, my 
heart beat fast with the hope that the honest 
fellow might be able to make hia eacape and 
tell the tale, even ehorld I fail to do ao 

“Seize him! eeise him, Henry!" was shouted 
to the negro 

“T've got him, Master—I've got hin!’ wae 
replied. “Here! here! quick! quick!" 

“Let go, darkey, or I'll make a hole clean 
through ve!" shouted Stebbins 

“Hold on, b 
and I'll fix him 


on, just two seconde, 
‘exclaimed Klake 

At thie moment | saw a dim flash, and heard 
the orack of «a pistol, followed by a wild vel 
Then the loud voices became so mingled that | 
could not distinguieh what was said A minute 
after, footstepe approached me rapidly. Then 
something struck against me, and a human body 
pitebed headlong over me 

“Tarn it all to darnation !" I heard Caleb «x 
claim, as he scrambled to hie feet to pureve his 
flight 

“Hallo, Stebbine! don't desert your friend 
Walbridge!" cried | 

“Ilallo! enakes' great ginger! Jerusalem! 
Jehoshaphat! ie this ere you, Doctor ?” 

“Yes, lam bart. For God's sake, assist me 
t© escape from there villains!’ 

Portunately the wind bicw toward us from the 
house, 80 that we could hear the voioes of per 
sone there without oure being beard in return 

“Ti du all | can for ye, I enum to Guinea!” 

was Caleb's answer, as be felt me out in the 
darkness. “How be you hurt, loctor’ And 
what tn thunder’s the matter any how’? | don't 
suderstand things at al I woulda’t wonder 
now if l'we shot that are nigger, that tried to 
bold me, putty bad. But what could ]ou? Le 
afesred of murder or eo'thing '” 

“And you were right, my friend: you would 
have been murdered, if you had pot escaped, 
and myself too. Hut this ia no time and place 
to talk, we are danger here. Help me uy 


ry! hold 


There—so! Now let me lean on vou, and let 
UF Ol) gel away from here ae quick as por 
eible! Do you know where + ou left your horse?” 


“Don't know a dern thing about nothing, I 


enum! I's never more turned reound and con- 
flueticsted in my life, 1 tell vo I don't know 
a eingle pint of compass from a stack of black 
cate!” 

“ Well, let us goon, and put distance between 
us and our foes: that is the main thing now” 

Por the nest baifhour but littl more wae 
asid. We travell:d on through the increasing 


storm, thanking God for the darknese that was 
shielding us from our enemies, and the rain that 
wae obliterating our sieps and destroying the 
scent of our trail. 


ee, 





My leap from the window had given my 
svetem & severe ehock; and this, together with 
roy lose of reet, the fatigue of long rides and 
great anaiety, ending In alarm, bad put me in « 
very poor condition for making much progress 
on foot. At times I would feel very faint and 
sick, and then would revive « litte, and fancy 
the woret was past. 

At length resolved to take some rest. 
Coming to a wood, I felt out « large tree; and 
potting it between me and the driving rain, I 
eat down, with my back against it. It was not 
my intention to remain here any longer than 
necessary—though whether I should gain any- 
thing by wandering about, 1 knew not whither, 
was a question I was not prepared to answer. 

It wae curious to reflect hew fast events had 
been crowding together for me in the last two 
daye— momentous eventa, too, that concerned 
many others as well aa myself. It was only the 
night before that I had gone to Captain Bebas- 
tian's, one among the gayest and happiest, and 
now | was wandering through the country, in 
darkness and storm, anxious to ve my 
own life and save the community from the evil 
designs of our then honored host. As I looked 
back over the intervening time, it seemed rather 
like years than hours, and I could bardly realize 
that I had been blessed with only one short 
sleep wince then. It summed ups too, what 
months and years might not have given of things 
to be remembered—some to be treasured. The 
tide thither with the girl of my heart; the 
joyous throng; the many bright eyes, lovely 
tacea, and beautifvl forme; the lively conversa- 
tion, sweet muric and gay dance; the trial 
games between honesty and knavery; the fearful 
tragedy ; the insult and retaliation; the serious 
ride homeward and confession of love; the cap 
ture of the murderer; the suspicion ; the father’s 
consent; the inquest; the apology, the strange 
discovery of the villein's oe my narrow es 
cape from the ruffians; the rousing up of the 
country; the loes of my friend, the ride to find 
him, and all the strange adventures of the last 
two hours: the remembrance of all these, in 
their order, in the brief time of their action, 
now came over me more like some dream of ro 
mance than a reality. 

But there were some things yet I wanted 
more olearly to understand, and I proceeded to 
question my companion, who, by the way, I 
sould state, was not altogether easy in his mind 
since shooting the negro. 

“ What happened to you, Mr. Stebbins,” said 
I, “after you left me and entered the mansion 
of Captain Sebastian before we were so singu- 
larly brought together again?” 

“Wal, nothing to skeer, I should say!” be 
answered. “ The nigger he took me up into the 
Osptain'’s room there, and there woe another 
chap sot reading. I gin the Captain the letter ; 
and arter he'd read it through, be gin it to 
Vother chap, and ased him what he thought 
about it. Then they axed me a whole lot of 
questions, about this ere, and that are, and 
t'other, and so on, till I got a’moat tired of an 
swering ‘om.” 

“and what were some of these questions °" 

“Wal, they wanted to know who'd ben tu 
Colonel's Brandon's house through the day, and 
who he'd got there now, and sich like.” 

* Tid you mention my name to them?” 

“Wal, yea, I did, Doctor, afore I thought— 
though I didn't say nothing ‘bout me and you 
meeting down there tu the door.” 

“Did you say anything about the negro | 
had taken to Colonel Brandon's" 

“Wal, yea, I guess likely | did say ro'thing 
about him, ‘cause I remember they axed me his 
name, and I told ‘em I thought it was Cato.” 

“ Hiow did you know that?” 

“T doen't know 
have told me.’ 


l expect somebody or oher 
; 


miuat 


‘And how did they look, and what did 
they ery, when you mentioned the negro's 
name?" 


* Wal, | guess, come to think on't, they looked 
putty queer at each other; and they axed me a 
ood many questions about what he asid aud 
oven and where be'd been put, and all that are 
—which I didn't 
what's more, didn’t care 
none of ny consarn.”’ 

I perceived now, after hearing Btebbins’s story, 
that it would have been been much better for 
me had | had my interview wit) Sebastian firet 
—though, even then, perhaps some foul play 
would have been afoot before I should have got 
away from the two villains. 

“Well, passing over their «questions, what 
happened next?” I pursued 

“In the middle on't all, vou knocked, you 
know ; and arter Captain Sebastian had answered 
you, and found out wlo you waa, be seemed 
plaguy anazious tu git me and t'other chap out of 
the way afore you'd see ua” 

“*Mr. Stebbins,’ be said to me, drea'ful polite 
like, ‘I've got a little private business with Dr 
Walbridge; and won't you jest oblege me, you 
and Mr.—Mr oe 

Yone on, was itt” 

“Yes, that'a it, ‘Wouldn't we oblege him by 
etepping into another room for a few minutes, 

i he'd eend us in so'thing good to eat and 
dnok’ ©} course we went” 

* Was it an adjoining room?" 

“No, it wae down etaira.”’ 


know nothing about—and, 
for the nigger wa'n't 


“Tid vou get what waa promised? and did 
Moncton remain with yeu?" 

“Yee, the nigger fetched ua in some good 
things, and pitched right into ‘em. I eat 


mosiivy, and Moneton he crinked.” 

‘ul fid he remain with you ¥” 

“Wal, 1 don’ know cxactiv¥; but he went out 
some time afore I heerd the racket.” 

“Tid he sav anvthing when he went out?" 

* He told me tu wait—that he'd be back afore 
long "’ 

* Well, what noise did you hear?” 

“A regular rattling smash tu begin with, and 
then a hollering, and a thundering thrash-ato 
bang down the staira. I wae ekeered some, |'!! 
allow—for I dido’t know what it wase—whether 
there was a fight, or the house afire, a ‘arth 
jaaske, or what. I jumped up and blundered 
through tew or three rooma, and got tothe door 
as soon’s I could, and there 1 beerd the Captain 
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tell the nigger to lock mein. I hollered back 
aol ng #acev, and the nigger he grabbed me, 
aud « int let go; and then, afeard I was 
agoing tu be murdered, i otite with one of my 
pietols and lete him have it. Great ginger! it's 


awful tu think on—shooting a feller being! I 
never done sich a thing afore, and I'm afeard it 
was kind o' like murder—hey?*" 

“No, it wae jastifable under the clreum- 
stances, You have aright to defend yourself 
against murderers and aesasins§ If the negro 
had held you a mirute longer, Moncton would 
have killed you like a dog.” 

“ What for, Doctor’ what had I dope? And 
you jump out of the winder for ?” 


“To eave my life: I think they were about to 
murder me.” 

“ Great ginger! you don't say so! I al’ays 
told you I didn’t like Bebastian, but I never 
sported he was the kind of chap that ‘ud want 
to murder us in his own house.” 

“It is becanse we have got at his secret.” 

“ What secret?” 

“Who do you suppose he is vow, 
bine?” 

“TI don't know, I eucm !” 

“ And who is Moncton?” 

“1 don't know that nother.” 

“Do you remember that fellow Blake, who 
commanded the party that kidnapped Miss Bran- 
don?” 

“I know who you mean—though I didn't see 
him, you know.” 

“ Well, that Blake and this Moncton are one 
and the same.” 

“ Boakes alive!” cried Caleb. 

“Hash! not so loud [” 

“ Jerusalem ginger! you don’t say so!” 

“ Yea, and the Captain of these desperadoes 
is Sebastian himself.” 

I now proceeded to tell the Yankee the whole 
story in as few words as possible—of my cap- 
ture of the negro, and all that had occurred 
since to prove Sebastian the chief of the geng. 
I also told him of my night's adventures, and 
the fearful state of the country, with these ban- 
dite gathering to commit « series of horrible 
deeds. 

* Here we are,” I concluded, “no one knows 
where, and it is so important that we should be 
at Colonel Brandon's, to tell him what has hap- 
pened and help him defend his dwelling in case 
of attack |” 

“| jest wish I'a out of the dern country al- 

ether!" grumbied Caleb. 

was at a loss what to do—whether to re- 
main where I was til! daylight, or go on in the 
darkness—perhape right—perhape wrong. 

As my faintness and sickness diminished, 
however, I found myself too restices to remain 
inactive, notwithstanding my great fatigue and 
loss of sleep; and #o we once more set off to 
gether throug! the drenching rain. 

We walked on over smooth ground, and stum- 
bled over rough, for some two hours, when we 
met with an adventure so strange and remark- 
able that I must take another chapter to re- 
cord it. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 

-_— > -- 
The Engine Driver. 

When a man has a liking for anything, it's 
as good as being clever. In a very short time! 
became one of the best drivers on the line. 
That was allowed. I took a pride in it, you see, 
and liked it. No, I didn’t know much about 
the engine, aciert fically, as you call it; but I 
could put her to righte if any thing went out of 
gear—that is to say, if there was nothing 
broken—but I couldn't have explained how the 
steam worked inside. Starting an engine is 
jast like drawing a drop of gio. You turn a 
handle, and off ehe goes, then you turn the 
handle the other way, put on the brakes, and 
you stop her. There's not much more in it so 
far. I'ta no good being acientific and knowing 
the principal of the engine inside; no good at 
all. Fittera, who know all the ins and outs of 
the engine, make the worst drivers. That's 
well ktown, They know too much. It's just 
as I've heard of a man with regard to his in- 
side; if be knew what a complicated machine 
it ia, be would never eat or drink, or dance, 
or run, or do any thing, for fear of bursting 
something. So it is with fitters. But we who 
are not troubled with such thoughts, we go 
ahead. 

But starting an engine is one thing. and driv- 
ing of her is another, Any one, ach) d almost, 
can turn on steam and turn it off again; but it 
ain't every one that can keep an engine we!! on 
the road, no more than it ain't every one who 
ean ride a horse properly. It ie much the same 
thing. If you gallop a horse right off for a mile 
or two, you take the wind out of him, and for 
the next mile or two you must let him trot or 
walk. Soitia with an engine. If you put too 
much eteam on to get over the ground at a start, 
you erhaust the boiler, and then you'll have to 
craw! along till your fresh water boils up. The 
great thing in driving is to go steady, never to 
let your water get too low nor your fire toolow. 
It's the same with a kettle. If you fill it up 
when it’s about half empty, it aoon comes to the 
boil again. Another thing; you should never 
make epurte unless you are detained and lose 
time. You should go up anincline and down an 
incline at the same pace. Sometimes a driver 
wil! waste hie steam, and when he comes toa bill, 
he has scarcely cnough to drag himup. When 
you're in a train that goes by fite and starts, you 
may be sure there is « bad driver on the engine. 
That kind of driving frightens passengers dread 
ful. When the train, after rattling along, sud 
denly slacks epeed when it aint near a station, 
it may be in the middle of a tunnel, the paseen- 
gers think there is danger. Bat generally it's 
because the driver has exhausted hia steam. 
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¢@ I. T. Barnum has been nominated for 
Congrese by the Republicans of Connecticut. 


CH Too Moon Preacuisc—Rev. Dr. Sears, 
of Brown University, recentiy delivered a dis 
couree, the burden of which was that minia- 


ters preach too much, and that a reduction in 
the quantity of preaching would improve ita 
quality 

CW” A epace of 1,151,000 equare miles is 
said to be around the north pole, which is now 
a blank on our mape. 

6H The price of tickets for trips te Europe 
in the Great Eastern next summer ia fixed at 
tivo in gold, with extra charges for euperior 
state rooms. There is no second class, 

CH Ove of the fathers in the family of West 
littetield Shakers came to the conclusion, last 
week, that it is not good for man to be alone 
and acting upon the new revelation, he deserted 
the brotherhood in company with a blooming 
Shakerees, voung enough to be his grand- 
daughter —Springtield Repnblican 

62 Woman's rights are progressing dowh 
Sout Athens, Ga, was enlivened the otber 
day by a woman whipping her husband through 
tue #treets with a large hickory. 

ot A lady at Mobile hae recently augmented 
the number of her household by four children 
atoue time She had before been the mother 
both o: twins and triplets. 

GH (ias was introduced into Moscow on the 
z7th of December, with religious ceremonies. 
The cas factory waa solemnly consecrated. 

GH Adams, the leader of the Jaffa colony, 
is under arrest for ewindling “ hia people.” 

EM The measies is going through Yale Col- 
lege. It is now considered one of the classics. 
GH The Italian monks have al) been jorced 
to leave their monasteries. They take it easy, 





saying “It is the will of God.” 


SATURDAY BTBSING Past, 
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OUR NOVELETS., 
We bespeak attention to our new novelet, 
which we think will be a worthy euccessor to 


the greatly admired etory of “ Hearts Errant.” 
It is called, 


JOYCE DORMER'S STORY ; 
BY JEAN BONCRUR— 


and will ron through a number of papers. We 
are glad to find that our novelets, stories, &c., 
are giving eo much satisfaction to our readers. 
We are still able to eupply back numbers to 
the first of January, containing the whole of 
Mr. Bennett's deeply interesting novelet, “ The 
Outlaw’s Daughter.” 
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THE PURSUIT OF KNOWLEDGE. 

There are those to whom all fish and flesh are 
valuable only as articles of diet; to whom the 
rains are only intended to benefit the umbrella 
trade; the winds useful solely for the transport 
of cargoes; mathematics chiefly serviceable in 
calculating the price of calico; to whom buei- 
nees means a humdrum application to the circu- 
lation of groceries, without a thought above the 
state of the codfish market; pleasure, a dis- 
charge from the mind of every thing resembling 
thought, and an utter horror at the inroad of an 
idea. 

There are those to whom the whole Universe 
is one sublime school ; those who ail their lives 
climb up through (‘reation nearer to the Crea- 
tor; making Nature their teacher, the stare, the 
trees, the winds, waves, and all being, animate 
and inanimate, their books; who never ask that 
selfiah question, “will it pay?” knowing that 
all knowledge must pay, pay in the opening of 
endlees sources of pleasure, pay in the unfolding 
of the mind, in the growth of lofty conceptions 
and higher powers of appreciation, in the gain- 
ing of a wider scope of inner vision, pay in self- 
respect and in the admiration of the world, pay 
in that only true wealth which is inalienable, 
which survives commercial crash, fire, water, 
death iteelf—for through death's door no earthly 
dross can pass, no treasure save that pure gold 
of intellect with which the rich spirit of the 
thinker is deeply inlaid. 

There ia no hardship in the pureuit of know 
ledge, no labor which does not bear fruit « 
thousand fold. True, habit is not easily over 
come; the avenues to knowledge are dry and 
hard to unaccustomed feet; their waters bitter, 
their flowers dull and odorless; that grand tem- 
ple of Nature, so replete with etrange myster ea 
and untold treasures, ia dark and forbidding 
when seen from without; nor is it strange that 
the masa of the world refuse to seek such gloomy 
entrances while the doors of physical enjoyment 
stand so invitingly open to all. 

Yet who would have treagures eo precious 
pines without effort? No El Dorado wae ever 
ightly won. And the gloom is but illusory. 
Pass those mareive gates, penetrate the haze 
surrounding the entrance, and the learning of 
all the ages lies epread like a royal benquet be 
fore the eyes. The eeudent is not necesrarily a 
hermit, living in an atmoaphere of shade, disre- 
garding social enjoyment, without taste for the 
ordinary amusements of mankind, only at home 
when buried in his books or among his inatru- 
ments. (nthe contrary we could name many 
such men who enjoy life with the rreatest zest, 
attentive to the detaile of business, open to all 
rocial calla, yet who by profitably cmploying 
their epare time have become men of richly cul- 
tivated minds. To such men “ ennui” ie a term 
unknown; they have an inward panacea against 
all wearinees of mind, an inward fund of resiat- 
ance against the keenest stings of grief and 
care. 

We may instance eome such characters, reei- 
denta of our own city. One,—whom we are 
happy to term our friend,—is a bank-teller, daily 
laboring with hand and brain in details of doi- 
lars and cents, ae earnest in the matter aa if the 
Universe were but a great financial arrange 
ment, and all life a question of bank circulation. 
A man withal thrown early on the world, edu- 
cated upon the meagre crumba of an old-fa 
shioned country achool, battling al! hia life 
against the constant pressure of necessity. Yet 
by divesting his mind of brsinees after the hours 
of burineas, cultivating habite of close observa- 
tiop, vearly acquiring a greater zeat for know- 
ledge, he stands now an carnest, vigorous 
amply furnished eoul, a naturel gentleman, by 
no means dry or unsocial, for there is no more 
universal favorite, and devoting to intellectual 
improvement only those epare momenta found 
in every life, yet which the majority of the world 
throw away 

Another whom we might name is a rising 
lawyer, preseed down with legal business, one 
of Blackstone’s warmest disciples; vet he has 
devoted himeelf with irrepressible energy to the 
seemingly dry subject of Mineralogy, applying 
every epare moment to the study of the etones 
of the earth, till he has, without neglecting avy 
professional duty, won the reputation of being 
one of our firat mineralogiste, and has gathered 
with his own hands perhap: the most complete 
collection in our city of the minerals of the 
country immediately eurrounding Philadelphia. 
It would be natural to imagine a man, epending 
most of his leisure moments in digging, break- 
ing, analyzing and classifying etones, as a dry, 
granite like personage, only opening his eyes to 
the glitter of a specimen of moonstone, or his 
ears to the music of the quarryman’s chisel. 
There would be no greater mistake. In hia 
veins the sap of life runs freely vet. Lis circle 
of knowledge ia by no meana a Stonehenge ; 
anda more genial, unaffected, gentlemanly and 
friendly soul breathes pot our city air. 

Among friends of our friends we may instance 
a clergyman, but one who has been by uo means 
content with deducing his theology from doc. 
trinal booke. Rather addreasing himaelf to the 
origin of all Theology—od, as displayed in 
Hia works—he has made the stones of the earth 
hie misaal and the shells of the sea his bre viary, 
finding endless “ sermons in stones and good in 
everything.” Can the claims of sectarianiem 
survive the teachings of a Uciversity wide and 
grand ae this? The sou! of such a man can 
never be chained down to a narrow creed, but 
must soar into that lofty tolerance and reepect 
for the moiety of “ good in everything” which 





alone makes a perfect and well-rounded soul. 


———<s 


There is perhaps no finer private collection 
in the two sciences of Conchology and Ming. 
ralogy than that to which this gentleman has 
devoted life and fortune, and no investment of 
time and money ever returned ampler dividends 
than is the full mental treasury with which 
these have gained him. 

We might adduce :many other instances, but 
let these suffic: as important examples to al] 
men, and eepecially to all young men. We are 
describing no race of rec!uses. No doubt some 
of these persons know how to dance. We are 
sure that one of them is a capital singer, and 
excellent at entertaining. There is no need for 
a etudent to retire to a hermitage and shut the 
door against the world in order to attain self. 
development. Such a course would tend to nar. 
row rather than to widen the intellect, for he is 
only truly and fully developed who, in addition 
to the study of men’s written thoughts, has an 
eye for the world without and es all men 
his books; whe reads human faces, studies into 
motives and impulses, and knows mankind too 
well to be blinded by a smooth face, or victim. 
ized by a specious tongue. Such a man ia at 
the same time a student of nature and a citizen 
of the world. 
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Y Forp Grox.—This ia the title of the only 
Welsh Literary and Musical Magazine in the 
United Stater. Y Ford Gron is, it seems, Welsh 
for The Round Table. It is published by Price 
& Powel at Scranton, Penn., at $2 year. We 
have no doubt the contents are very interesting— 
though, for ourself, the epelling is a little too 
much for us, notwithstanding we are proud to 
have a fair infusion of Welsh blood in our veins, 
Bot, however it may have been in Dogberry’s 
time, reading does not now-a-days seem to come 
by nature—at least so far as Welsh is concerned, 

jae aa tat 


Tux Misxgsota Winter.—A correspondent of 
Tux Post, writing from Goodhue county, under 
date of Feb. 14, says: 

“We are having very pleasant weather in 
Minnesota this winter. Snow about one foot 
deep. The past two days it has been thawing 
with some rain.”’ 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

History or tae Coorgr Sxor Voiuntere Re- 
FRESHMENT SaLoon,. By James Moors, M. D., 
author of ‘' The World's Battle,” &c. Published 
by Jas. B. Rodgers, Nos. 52 and 54 North Sixth 
etreet, Philada. This is a record of the Cooper 
Shop Saloon, where 600,000 troops, passing 
throug thie city, on their way to and from the 
seat of war, were refreshed with a plain but eub- 
tential meal, It is not for uz, who are Phila 
delphiana, to say much about this business, 
Our citizens, in the old times, had some reputa- 
tion for coldness to strangers, and a want of 
proper hospitality; but we hope that there are 
a good many now, scattered through the land, 
whose feelings when they think of Philadelphia 
ere that it has at least some little claim to beirg 
considered “ the city of brotherly love.” 

Tue Awerican Conriict: A History oF tae 
Great Rewgicion is tue Unsiren States or 
America, 1860-65, Its Causes, Incidents and 
Resulte. Intended to exhibit especially ita Moral 
and Political Phases, with the D:i't and Progrees 
of American Opinion Respecting Human Stavery 
from 1775 to the Close of the War for the 
Upion. By Horace Grextey. Vol. 2 Pub- 
lished by O. D. Case & Co., Hartford. We have 
here the second and concluding volume of Mr. 
Greeley’s history of the war, of which the pub- 
lishers say 44,98 copies have been’ al:eady 
sold—122 257 copies having been sold of the 
firat volume, Mr, Greeley writes with com- 
mendable clearness and brevity, and endeavors 
to be etrictly impartial. If we were inclined to 
find fault, we should say that the work im- 
preased us too much as if it were written, like 
most editorial articles,in a hurry. But perhaps 
this ia a mere notion. At all events, few will 
dispute that so far this is the best history we 
have of the war. 

CHRONICLES OF THE GREAT REBELLION AGAINST 
rae Unitep States or America, Being a con- 
cise Record and Digest of the events connected 
with the Struggle—Civil, Political, Military and 
Naval—with the Dates, Victories, Losses and 
Resultea—embracing the Period between April 
23, 1860, and October 31, 1865. Published by 
A. Winch, 505 Chestnut street, Philada. 

- _ a —_ 
G2 A hollow log that was picked up as drift 
wood in the Missiesipri, near St. Louis, proved 
to contain the body of a dead Indian, in full 
drees and war paint, with bow and quiver of 
arrows at hia back. 
The Duke de Dino used to keep a supply 
of 2,70) waistcoats. Prince Von Schwarizen- 
burg never had less than 41) complete suite of 
new clothes in his wardrobe. 
G37” E’ght hundred years ago the “ water- 
fall” was the mode among men of fashion in 
France. 
t# A German brewer died a few days since 
at St. Louis, leaving £1 to each of hia children 
and £500,000 to his widow, 
(@ The venerable Lord Brougham, now 
verging on his ninetieth year, has retired to his 
villa near Cannea, in the South of France, and 
taken leave of the literary and forensic world 
in a letter addreseed to a member of the French 
Institute. He is described ae still eprightly, 
vigorous and clear-headed, but realizes that 
his time of public eervice is past. His has been 
a remarkab!e career; for more than half a cen- 
tury his name has been prominent in men’s 
mouths, 
G27 Some of the French newspapers speak of 
the American Minister in Paris as “General 
D xie."— Boston Post 
t™ The propora! to introduce steam gondolas 
oa the canals of Venice excites the ire of the 
rondoliers, and lovers of the picturesque think it 
desecration. 
t# Mr. Tennyson, it appears, has really 
been forced by the impertinent curiosity of lion- 
hunters, to give up hia residence in the Isle of 
Wight. But he is not going to London, as has 
been stated. He means to bury bimself far 
away in one of the midland counties of Eogland, 
remote from railway etationa, and there turd 
farmer. 
(@” The newspapers say that a hen was 
thawed out in Pittefield, Maas., alive, during the 
warm weather, which had been buried under 
the snow nineteen days. 
¢@ The population of Texas at the begis- 
ning of the war waa between 600),000 and 700),")''- 
It is now at least 1,200,000, Population is tlow- 
ing into it from every part of the civilized 
world. 
tf A diseatisfied husband consoles himself 
for his wife’s humors at table by drinking ® 








silent toast to the memory of martyred Blue 
beard, ; 
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South American Civilization. 





WRITTES FOR THR GATURDAT EVESING POP" 
BY OOSMO 


Towanps tus Sxa—Goisc isto Cawr—A Srp 
pax Interacrtion—Downwarp Dasn—Tixg 
iy Assistance—Friznps Finy Faisxyps—A 
Danxogrors Day's Rivg—Goop Wrz Lost. 
It was eo nearly a real romance that, though 

recounted here without one atom of coloring, or 
fictitious dressing up, I shall blame no one who 
may chance to read, if they sball bold it as an 
epieode of our Bohemian tramp, manufactured 
purely from the brain. Finding the affair 
written down in my journal, however, and con 
scious of my utter inability to construct from 
the imagination a scene blending so much of 
romance and reality, I transcribe it very nearly 
verbatim a6 @ fair example of South American 
civilization, ae exhibited frequently enough 
throughout Peru at all periods eince the estab- 
lishment of her national independence. 

Going down from the Andes towards the 
Pacific, instead of directing our course towards 
Arica, ovr intended coast destination, as the 
crow flies, so nearly as the mountain passes and 
Yeruvian bridie paths would permit, we bent 
our line of march northwardly so much that we 
should firat take in Tambebambu, then north- 
weet & hundred and sixty miles to Ayechuco, 
near which the decisive battle of Peruvian inze 
pendence was fought in 1824, from which couree 
we would go south, something eastwardly ayain 
to Arequipa, the second city in Peru in size, and 
the firat in all manuer of revolutionary rascality. 
This course, taking in ite eweep three impor- 
tant towne, was dictated by a three-fold object, 
Our nautical national representative clect had 
sent up from Islay to Arequipa bia furniture and 
all housekeeping gear, and besides having that 
to arrange there were eome preliminary matters 
pertaining to the consulate to dispose of, aud 
hie presence in Ariquipa was indispensable. 

A.lded to this necessity, the Eselings bad urgent 
personal reasons, which will develope them- 
selves preeently, for wishing to visit ae early as 
possible the same point. Besides thise there 
was a popular reason for our making the cir- 
cuit of the three inland cities instead of going 
to Arica direct. It was that by so doing we 
should obviate the necessity of recruesing the 
Andean coast range for the purpose of visiting 
pointe of interest that we were anxious to be 
come personally acquainted with, permitting us 
to take the Pacific coast route to Callao, calling 
at all maritime towns, and cutting inland on 
short excursions to such places as were situated 
not more than a day's ride from the neareat an- 
chorage. 

All the interior portion of Southern Peru bad 
been in a estate of revolution, born as usual at 
Arequipa, the contest being personally for the 
presidency, the rival candidates being the mill- 
tary chieftains, Echinique and lon Diego Salva- 
dor Santa Cruz. As the revolutionary rule in all 
Spanish South American countries is, to man- 
slaughter belligerents of either party without mer- 
cy,and murder neutrals of all nationalities at sight, 
we were warned that our circuitous proposed 
route through the very heart of the rebeilious re- 
gions wae not at all likely to be the most quiet one 
we could pursue, and prudence whispered that 
the road to Arica, along the line of the Bolivian 
frontier, would be the safer ove. Dut holding 
Spanish American chivalry in eupreme contempt, 
and having infinite faith in our North American 
life preservera, and more than ail, being again, 
as we had been in divere previous instances, out- 
voted and overruled by tbe influence of our 
persistant petticoate, Tambobambu, Ayachuco, 
and Arequipa became our arbitrary route. 

So we went down two days leisurely ride, 
making eome thirty leaguee by the winding of 
the mountain passes, though little more than 
half that distance in ea right line from Cuzco. It 
wae gray duek of the second day whcn we came 
to a balt in a miniature plain, lying in between the 
spurs of two abrupt sierras, and which having ex- 
cellent water, abundance of fuel and fine graz 
ing for our cattle, offered an inviting camp. We 
were going to accept the tempting offer and 
treat oureelves to one of our favorite outdoor 
entertalnmenta and a night's sleep under the 
magnificent South American star spangled blan- 
ket. We did not get to either nearly eo soon as 
we had anticipated. 

A tew of us had dismounted, and we were all 
chatting like a flock of geese ,oing into night 
bivcuac, when suddenly our Neapolitan pet 
who wae far quicker of ear than any person i 
have ever known, held up her finger in the 
centre of the group and hieeed out— Hiet— 
feel! so earnestly that every eounc was 
bushed in an instant. There was no further 
warning wanted. The few of us who had dis 
mounted, went to saddle again, end for a few 
momenta of intense silence, we all eat there with 
heads turned to one side, listening eagerly. 

Suddenly Dr, Bond ordered our guides, choulas 
and miscellaneous retainers, to bring in all the 
pack animals close together, prepare their wea- 
pons, and stand by to defend themeelves and the 
porition. By this time every bridle rein was 
tightened, and every rifle unsiung and poised 
acrose saddle pommels. There was a flush of ex 
citement on every cheek, s flash of fire ond fight 
ip every eye. 

The head of the eicria north of ua curved 
round to the weetward, a hundred and fifty 
yards distant, the pases winding abruptly around 
the base of a rocky ledge. From beyond the 
spur came first indistinctly the eound of many 
heofa, nearing us rapidly. It was easy enough 
to understand that. Then, directly, there was 
a clear, peremptory challenge: “(Quien ha?” In 
three seconds it waa anewered : 

“Viva, Santa Crus!” 

My God!—My Brorurr!” 

_ It was the voice of the cider Fssling, and 
in the next instant he was driving furious! down 
the rugged curved way. The sudden dazh had 
sent him thirty yards in advance when Dr. Bord 
shouted in a very roar: 

“Rein and epurs! ide every body!” And 
ride we did, in euch a fashion as I thick no 
troop of horse ever rode befure—head-long, 
helter-ekelter—the doctor leading by a laseo’s 
length, then Arline Essling—Cator’s horse lap- 
ping here a head and neck—Kate ©'Harra, 
Monteiro, Arthur Eesling, then Captsia Mareden, 


THE SATECRDAY EYENEING PORT. 








Ea masse, with the exception of our advance 
guard, we went out from the defile, rounded the 
rocky head of the sierra and saw a sight as ex- 
citing as it war unexpected. 

Two great bright, blazing camp-fires lighted 
up like aoonday al! the ciroumference of a little 
piain like the one we had left behind us, and 
Biiteen yards perhape beyond the fires was a 

p of some twenty persona, male and 
emale, on foot, prominent and conspicuous 
among whom were two tall, white baired men 
standing shoulder to shoulder, one of whom was 
Frank ling, who had leaped from his horse 
just as we emerged from the ravine. Both these 
men had discharged their rifles at a party of 
some fifty horsemen huddled together in the 
paes leading down from the little plateau, bring- 
ing them to a halt just as we came in sight, and 
both were busily reloading their pieces. 

Saddenly the mounted party down the pase 
buret out in a savage yell of :—“ Viva Santa 
Cruz! Mueron los Echiniquana!" (Live Santa 
Cruz! Death to the Echiniquans!) So we uan- 
derstood it all very clearly. The small party 
above were adherents of Echimiquan's policy 
and party, while the mounted men were of 
Santa Cruz faction. Tersonally or politically 
not oue of us cared a media for either of the 
rival candidates or their cause. But our natu- 
ral sympathies were with the weaker side; be 
sides there was that mysterious exclamation of 
the elder Fssling that meant more than we were 
able at fret to comprehend; but seeing him 
dismounted and etanding there shoulder to 
ehoulder with a man so like him in every feature, 
that apart either would have been the double 
of the other, it began to be clear enough that 
the sudden cry of our artist companiero indi- 
cated a recognition of a brother's voice in that 
—_ clear challenge of the advancing caval- 
cade. 
So we had a comprebension of the situation, 
and Dr. Bond, Arline —— Cator, Arthur, 
Kate, and the others of the advance guard, ha- 
ving it a few moments before us, had us and the 
Santa Crucians at advantage, so that their rapid 
rife and revolver practice had emptied four 
saddles, and sent the whole cavalcade to a right 
about retreat before wecould get te the front. 
Our volley as we came up hurried the rascals 
headlong down-bil! flight, and being thus re 
lieved of their presence, there cnsued a social 
scene more interesting, and almost as entertain- 
ing as a real hand-to-hand skirmish— 
Firet, Arthur and Arline Ezsling hurriedly 
dismounted, and both at once hugged and 
kissed the fine, military-looking, white-haired 
stranger, calling him :—“ Dear uncle William,” 
and then Frank Eseling presented him to us as 
hie brother, Col. William Easling, and be in turn 
preeented and introduced to us, firet his wife, a 
beautiful middle-aged Spanish woman, a native 
of Arequipa and their daughtere—two lovely, 
dark eyed senoritas of eighteen and sixteen years. 
Several others, both male and female, were in- 
troduced to us, and these ceremonies over we 
had divers explanations—first from our Senior 
Eseling, who informed us that his brother Wil- 
liam, two years older than himself, had been 
thirty yeara in Peru without having once visited 
the United States. Neither had he ever heard 
from hia Peruvian brother after his leavin 
home, until about the time that he himself h 
left Rio Janeiro, where he had learned that his 
brother, having acquired a fortune in mining 
and mercantile enterprize, had married a wealthy 
widow of Arequipa, the result of the union being 
two beautiful daughters. 
At Cuzco, Frank Essling had again heard 
direct from his brother, and hence his wish to 
take Arequipa in our march to the Pacific. 
From Col. William Essling we learned that 
diaguated with the frequent revolutions and in- 
stability of the Peruvian government, he had 
resolved to leave the country, and having trans- 
ferred his property mostly to the United States, 
learning thst his brother and children were 
with our party at Cuzco, he was on his way 
with hia family and a party of pereonal friende 
towards that city, intending to join us with his 
fami'y, provided we would permit them to do 
so, remain with ua during the remainder of our 
South American wanderings, and then accom 
pany such of us as were to go north, home to 
the United States. It was the hand of Provi- 
dence that had brought together the long sepa- 
rated brothers so eingularly. 
The Easling party broke up their camp, which 
they had just established and began to prepare 
their eupper when surprized by the Santa Cru- 
cians, and joining ua we soon returned to the 
upper plateau, lighted our fires, turned loose 
our horeea, laid out our bill of fare, and with 
our new neighbora and friends, we made up a 
jolly social party and unusually happy family. 
But the events of the evening had first post- 
poned our eopper geome two hours, and then a 
discussion of late incidents prolonged the meal 
qaite two hours more, after which the eocial 
and political condition of the country became 
the question that kept us wide awake until long 
past midnight. bep ea our second family of 
E+s\ings were to join and return with ua to Are- 
quipa, the arrangements for taking leave of and 
eeparatiog from their friends, who were to go 
on to Cuzco, interested and kept us awake until 
dawn, when we decided that going to eleep 
ebould be deferred until the following night. 
After an early breakfast wea!l went to eadcdle 
acd on our separate ways, the Arcquipans going 
up towards Cozco, aud our augmented caval- 
cade downwer’a towards Tampobamba We 
found the descent a wild, rugged road, the 
paraca in frequent inetacces nct on'y difficult, 
but cxtremely dangerous—more broken and 
to:tuous than any of the Andean passes we bad 
ever encountered. Three times during the day 
single-fle became the order of march for @ 
whole league or more along a ledge of elip- 
pery rock, 80 narrow that at intervals even @ 
single horee and rider filled ail the way, and at 
every step life bung upon the admirable inetinct 
of our sure-footed animals, More than ten 
times during the day some one of our party 
passed a moment of imminent peril from the 
slipping of a foot or a stumble over a loose 
fragment of rock lying in the path; but the 
only serious accident that eccurred was a fatal 
misstep made by one of our pack horses that 
precipitated hi:n headlong down a eheer cl ff of 
at lenet fonr hundred fect, dashing the poor 
beast end his burden to pieces on the jagged 
rocks in the bottom of the black chasm. As 





and after him,men and women—our entire party 
—dashing down headlong in the deepening dusk | 
—crowding, crushing—an avalanche cf horses | 
and humanity—hoofs flashing fire along the flinty | 
way, and spurs driven rowel deep in quivering | 
flanks. How we ever escaped anhorsing our- | 
selves and each other, in that dash in the dark, | 
down through the narrow, rugged gorge, ia | 
more than I can comprebend. Bat, by a mira- 
cle, or sometbing Very near it, our horses main- 
tained their footing and we our saddles. 


the unfortunate anima! was freighted with our 
choicest wines, Mre. O'Harra went into « lamen- 
tation over the lose, leaving out the horse, how- 
ever, quoting somebody—Burns most likely 





Bogus Jewelry. 
The following is from the Da ¥ Phaladelphia 
Press of Feb. 28. The fools are not all dead 
yet :— 
| Before Mr, Alderman Beiter. | 
BOGUS JEWELRY. 


Yesterday afternoon, at the Central Station, 
Edward Cary and Lewis Koapp hid « bearing 
upon the charge of erecting and setting up an 
illegal lottery. 

High Constable Clark testified that his atten- 
tion was called, a few days since, by the Mayor, 
who has been in receipt of letters making in 
qtiries about the firm of Cary, Bonner \ Co., of 
No. 612 Chestnut Street; that he called at de 
fendants’ place about a week ago, eLowed Mr. 
Cary one of the circulars, which reads as {ol- 
lows :— 

612 Crestxet Sracet, 
Puitapeirnia, —, 1867. 

Dear Sia: We would like to increase our bu- 
sinese in your vicinity, and make you the follow. 
ing offer: We know that in order for you to sell 
our certificates that it is necessary that you 
shou'd have some good prize to show around, 
and inform the people where and how you got 
it. We have enclosed one small envelope, seal- 
ed, which will entiile you to three of the articles 
on our list. By sending the amount named on 
the certificate (which is two dollars esch, be- 
sides the postage and packing), for each article, 
we will send the articles by return mail to you. 
We have picked out these envelopes at random, 
eo that all can havea fair chance. After you 
have received the articles, you will be kind 
enough to show them around among your 
friends and neighbors, and say to them you get 
them for two dollars each from us. You can 
then sell our certificates, and keep thirty per 
cent. on all orders amounting to one dollar and 
upwarde for your troub'e, and can thus make 
three dollars to five dollars a day easy, as the 
most of our agents are now doing. 

Hoping to hear from you soon, we remain 
yours, Cany, Bonner & Co, 

612 (neetout Street, Philadelpbia. 

P. 8.—Pleare let us know when you send for 
the articles if you are willing to act as our agent; 
and, if you are, we will enter your name en our 
books as our agent for your town. Should you 
not fec! disposed to accept our proposition, you 
will please notify us, and return the enclosed 
certificates. By so doing you will confer a favor 
which we will be happy to reciprocate at any 
time. An answer ia respectfully requested at 
your earliest convenience. 


—and asked him if it was one issued by the firm 
which he claimed to represent. He said it was, 
Mr. Clark then made inquiry about the goods 
mentioned in the schedule, consisting of rose 
wood pianos, melodeons, music boxes, gold 
hunting-cased timepieces, silver petent castors, 
silver fruit and cake baskets, sete silver tea and 
table spoons, diamond rings, cluster and single 
stones; gold timepieces, open faces; ladies’ 
timepieces, hunting cases; silver timepieces, 
bunting cases ; white meta! timepieces, and many 
thousand other articles of jewelry, valued at ex- 
travagant rates. 
Mr. Cary showed him a Geneva watch which, 
he said, was valued at $60, and a set of jewelry 
valued at $25; that he expected other goods 
from New York in a few days. He again visited 
the place, and, from the nature of the Lusiness 
they appeared to be carrying on, took them into 
custody yesterday morning, together with all 
the lettera and jewelry found in the place. The 
jewelry would scarcely fill a small bor. Mr. 
Clark continued that he had received informa. 
tion from the Post-Office Department to tho 
effect that from three hundred to five hundred 
lettera were received daily for Menara. (ary, 
Bonner & ('o., each of them containing from 
two to seven dollars, Nearly all of the letters 
contained from two to three certificates, which 
had been forwarded to the writer by Messrs 
Cary, Bonner \ (o. The following is an exact 
copy of one of the certificates 
Jewelry Certificate. 
Oa receipt of this certificate, and $2 (and 
05 cents, to pay for postage and package), we 
will eend to your address, by return mail, one 
Splendid Patent (io!d-cased Time Piece, 

Handsome patent gold cases, white dial, im- 
proved action, regular motion, and warranted a 
good time keeper. 

Marked #45. 
@ We will change this article for any 
other article on the liat of the same value, or a 
higher article, by sending the diflerence in money 
Addresa Cary, Bonnen & Co, 

612 Cucetnut Screet, Philadelpbia, Ia 

A number of the letters found complained of 
the non-receipt of goods after the parties fur- 
warded the required amounts. 
Francia Keyser, epecial agent for the Poet 
Office Department, testified that from two to 
three hundred letters were received at the 
Philadelphia post office daily, directed to Vary, 
Bonner & Co; a great many of them were regis 
tered, and some contained money orders, the 
firm named had been sending from tweaty to 
thirty thousand circulars per day to all parts of 
the country throagh the post office 
The jewelry and watches found in Cary’s 
eetablishment, No, 61% Chestnut Street, were of 
the meanest description. The watches were of 
the basest metal, and the claina, ear-rings, and 
breastpics of the commonest kind. The watches 
marked at $15 oa the certificate were probably 
worth that much per dozen, while the chaias 
which were marked at $25 a piece perhaps coat 
€9 per dozen or thereabouts to manufacture. 
No melodeons or pianos were found in the estab 
lishment. 
The whole stock in trade found in Mr. Cary’s 
room probably cost between (wo and three hun- 
dred dollars. The defendant, Knapp, claimed 
to be a clerk in Mr. Cary’s employ. Defendants 
were held in $2500 bai! each for a further 
hearing this afternoon. 





A Paris correepondent enlivens his letter 
with the following anecdote: 

“] heard an amusing anecdote the other day, 
iluetrative of French incompetency to master 
any foreign language. A young married lady, 
wedded to a German cr a Dutenman, wae mak- 
ing purchases the Chaussee d’Antin, At 
length ehe desired the things purchased might 
be sent to her address. ‘And your name, ma'am?’ 
* Really, eir, } am not acquainted with my name; 
1 waa the Princeas Tremouille, and I have 
married the Karon—Tenter—Tenter—if you will 
call my servant, who is at the door, I think be 





with an eddenda— 
“ Bat ah, fell death's untimely frost, | 
The stupid brute! our wise ia lost.’ | 
| 


(@ Dickens ehocks his neighbore by playing 
croquet on Sunday. 


knowa’” 

CH” After praying to ‘rod not to lead you 

inte temptation, do not throw yourself into it. 
$a Mr. Kent, of Natchez, was astonished 

the other day by receiving a bili of lading for 

ten boxes of tom-cats. It should Lave bees 


Mr. Peabody's Gifts. 

There have been many inquiries lately made 
as to the amount of Mr. Peabody's gifts for 
various charitable purposes. The following is 
believed to be « correct list of the donations 
made by the benevolent millionaire during the 
last few years: 


The London poor, including ex- 

change, . . ° $1,800,000 
Baltimore, for Institute, 1,000,000 
Baltimore Historical Society, 20,000 
Boston Historical Society, 20,000 
South Danvers, . 140,000 
Danvers, : . 60,000 
Newburyport, - . . 15.000 
Georgetown (Maas.), for church and 

libeary, : ° ° 60,000 
(ivorgetown, D.C, 15 00m 
Library in Vermont, 5 OM) 
Yale College, 150,000 
Harvard College, 180.000 
Kenyon College, 25 000 
Phillipe’s pow od y, . 25000 
Salem East India Vompany, Leoture ! 

Room and Moseum, - . 140 000 
(irinnell Expedition, - : 10,000 


Recent donations to the South, which 
may be increased by the Mississippi 
bonds, : . : 

His family connexions, in trust, 

The Grinnell Expedition was the memorable 

voyage of Ir. Kane to the Aretio Sea, for which 

Mr. Grinnell, of New York, furnished the vessel, 

and Mr. Peabody contributed $11,000 towards the 

expenses. The donation to the poor of London is 
converted at the current rate conta at the 
time it was made into American currency. The 
value of the Mississippi bonds given the South 
is not here set down, but their par value, 
with annual interest, is $1,100.000. The total 
of the donations in the above list is $6,135,000, 
which the Mississippi bonds may increase to 
$7,235,000, Of thie eum oll but $1,500,000 hae 
been contributed fer public purposes. [tis un- 
derstood that Mr. Peabody has provided for 
every relation of his now living; the most dis 
tant receiving $50,000, and those nearer $150,000 
each, and we think it can be safely said there 
is not on record an Instance of greater public 
and private benevolence by any private citizen 
of any country in the world than that furnished 
in the princely gifts of George Peabody. Mr. 

Peabody's fortune is estimated at £30 000,000 — 

he ia the richest private individual, save the 

Baron Rothechild, within the limite of civilizs 

tion. 


1,000,000 
1,500 mw 


Avnotuer Bwinpting Orgration,.—The New 
York papers contain the details, which have just 
come to light, of a gold-ewindling operation in 
May, 1865, by which a broker, named Jobn 
Rosa, fraudulently obtained $600,000 in gold 
from various New York bankers. The money 
was obtained by gold certificates, apparently 
signed by the officers of the Continental Bank. 
Ross escaped with his booty in s vessel named 
the Dakota, which was kept in readiness for the 
purpose of carrying him away. He is now pre 
sumed to be in Brezil, where he is safe from 
capture by United States officials, there being 
no extradition treaty between the two countries, 
Several suite have grown out of the case, two 
firms sueing the Continental Bank for the sume 
named on the gold certificates, and claiming that 
the signatures are genuine. This swindle, al 
though for an enormous sum, causea but little 
comment—the country evidently having become 
accustomed to this sort of thing. 


Evrecrs or a Cake or Graxn Paint.—A oor- 
respondent of the l’ublic Ledger says :—* On 
the 1th instant I was eo unfortunate as to lose 
au interesting boy, two years and one month old, 
through his eating a emall green water paint, 
such as are usually sold to children. I think 
some caution to the community might be inetru- 
mental in saving the lives of perhaps a number 
of innocent children. An article of caution in 
your valaable paper might have saved mine. Ii 
such had been the caso, I would ever be under 
a deep sense of gratitude to the editors, If the 
teachers of the public schools were rejnesied to 
caution the children, it would give a wide circu 
lation to the knowledge of the poisonous com- 
pound of which these paints are composed.” 


CH” A Philadelphia divine says that dancing 
haa a tendency to “shrivel up all man's moral 
dignity,” and reduces society to a “ nonentity.” 
(#™ The daily pay of the Prussian infantry 
bas been raised to seven cen/s 

CH The Parisian etreet-aweepers wear out 
25.000 broome yearly, « atatistical fact, which is 
evidence of the cleaniinees of one of the cleanest 
c ties in the world. 

ta” A member of the Tennessee Legislature, 
who ia not satisfied with his pay, has added « 
trifle to hia income by becoming a waiter io a 
Nashville restaurant 

t# Try Ir —A rapid and emphatic recital 
of the following eimple narrative is an infallible 
eure for Heping:—‘t Hobba meeta Bcrobba and 
Nobbsa; Hobbs bobs to Snobba and Nobba,; 
Hobbs nobs with Saobba and robe Noobe's 
fobs.” “ Thia is,” saya Nobba, “the worst of 
Hobbe’s jobs and Snobbe's soba.” 

(a A lady in Cheltenham, England, was, a 
few dave ago, indulging in a dish of oysters, 
when ele discovered in one of them no lees than 
thirty er pears! They were of various tizes, 
and of excellent quality. 

CH Joseph S. Atwill,a colored man, was 
lately admitted as a descon to the Epiecopa! 
Church, in Loulaville. This ia the fret instance 
of the kind in the United States. 

t@™ Prof. Huxley, at one of his lectures in 
London recently, in taking up @ collection in 
behalf of the deatitute oor, used one of the 
skulls on his table as a contribution bor. Man's 
skull has eometimes been called his “ knowledge 
box,” and Byron used one aaa drinking cup, 
but probably it was never before made use of 
as & money-bor. 

GH It is eaid that Dickens's satire upon the 
refreshment saloon at “ Mugby (Rugby) June 
tion” has produced quite a reform in the men 
ners of the attendanta at that delectable eating 
shop. What a pity we haven't a novell: 
amopg us to laeh our railroad ealoon keepers 
into providing decent refreshment for (heir cus 
tomers. 

Gm” Weet Virginia has changed ber capita! 
from Wheeling to Morgaustown. Students of 
geography will govern themselves acoording!|y. 

In Switzerland, recently, a citizen was 
flogged for having published a pamphiet againet 
the Catholic religion 

tH Queen Victoria weighs one hundred and 
twenty pounds. 

{@ A bed boy in Obio came home after a 
long spree, and his father obeerved to his mo- 
ther, “ Kill the fatted prodigal, the calf has re- 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


{ mevcguaalledd Inducements. 


Beantiful Premium Engraving. 


The proprietors of the “oldest and hest of the week 

os"’ offer unequal ied inducements to those who incur 
the labor of making up clube, ae wal! as to those 
Who remit, as singie subscribers, the ful) euleoriptiog 
price. 

A large and beautiful eteel line engraving, ™ inches 
long by ® inches wide, possessing al! the softaces and 
peouliar charm of Mezaotint, called 


“One of Life's Happy Hears,” 


Will be sent eratisto every single (@2.%) subscriber, 
and to every person sending onacluh The creat ex 
pense of this I’remium will, we trust, be compensated 
by @ arge increase of our subscription list, 

The contents of Tus Post shail comsist, a hereto- 
fore, of the very best original aad selected matter that 
ean be procured 


STORIES, SKETCHES, ESSAYS, 


ANECDOTES, AGRICULTURAL ARTICLES, 
RECEIPTS, NEWS, LETTERS, from the best 
native and foreign sources, Ao., Ao, Ao 


NEUTRAL IN POLITICRS, 


Tus Post ia oxolusively devoted to Literatare, and 
therefore does not disouss politian! o7 sectarian ques 
tions, It ie a common ground, where all oan meet in 
harmony, without regard to their views upon the politi 
coal of sectarian questions of the day. 


TERMS. 


Our terme aro the same ae those of that wel! known 
magazine, Tue Laov's Faixnp-—in order that the 
clube may be made up of the paper and magazine oon 
jointly when ao desired -and areas follows 
One oopy (with the large Premiam Engraving) @9.60 
1 oopy of The Post and 1 of The Lady's Friend 


and one engraving, 4.00 


OUR SEWING MACHINE PREMIUM. 


We atill continue our offer of a Wheeler & Wilson's 
No. 5 Sewing Machine, each as Wheeler & Wilson 
sel! for 8%) 00, to any one sending on a list of 3 aub 
soribers at @2.%) each. We will also send thie Ma 
chine on the old terms of twenty eubsoribers and siaty 
dollare (that ia, ten dollarain addition to the amount 
of the aubseription price) if desired, And we will send 
any of the higher priced Wheeler & Wilson's Ma- 
chines, if the difference in price is also remitted, 
Every subsoriber on the above remem iste will re- 
ceive, in addition to hia magazine or paper, & copy of 
the large Premium engraving, One of Life's Happy 
Houre.'’ The regular club subscribers do not receive 
thie engraving, unleas they remit one dolar extra for it 
Tar Parens on Macazineas will be sent to diferent 
Post. Offices when desired 
Remi rrances.—Iinremitting, name at the top of your 
letter, yout post-office, county, and state, If possibile, 
procure 6 post office order on Philadelphia. If a poat 
office order cannot be had, get a draft on Philadelphia 
or New York, payable te our order. If a draft cannot 
be had, send United States notes. Do not send money 
by the Express Companjes, unless you pay their 
charges. Address 


HENRY PETERSON & CO., 
No, 819 Walnut Street, I’hilade!p| ia. 


1T7” Bpecimen copies will be sent postpaid on the 
receipt of Ave cents, 


Asietores Pomcina a Worv.—Bayard Tay- 
lor, in hie “Summer Trip to Colorado,” gives a 
touching instance of the courage with which the 
maternal inetinct will endow the mow tumid 
animale 

The country ewarmed with antelopes, which 
provoked several shota from the coach, but 
withont effect. Two of them, to our surprise, 
appeared to be pursuing a large grey wolf. 
They made boldly after it as often aa it stopped, 
and were evidently bent on driving it quite away 
from their pasturage. While we were speculat- 
ing on their movements, a lovely little fawn 
sprang up from the grass and made away over 
the bills, The old antelopes were evidently ita 
parents, and their boldness in facing and intimi- 
dating the wolf was now explained 


CH It is eaid some of the people of Lynch- 
burg, Va, have decided to camp ont for the 
summer, on account of the high renta. 

CH A backwoocsnan being arked if he 
would have cream and eugar, said: “ No, I take 
my tea barefoot.” 

Gay” A company bas been formed in Meriden, 
Ct, for the manufacture of bate by a newly in 
vented process. The patent was purchased for 
#70000, apd the company starts with a capital 
of 8400000. The invention ie a mort remark- 
able one. A hat of #(raw, manilla, cotton, linen, 
silk or any fibrous material, is woven complete 
in a few minutes 

A celebrated mecical writer saya, in 
Brathwaite, that the dangers of “ child birth” 
have nearly all dissppeared since the discovery 
and administration of cloroform in that trying 
period of female eullering 

CH (i005 board in fret-clasa houses, fashion 
able and comfortatle, with roome, in Florence, 
may be had fur twelve dollare per week 

GH The grumblers ahout the anow are abu- 
ting the mud. Erelong they will have a chance 
to viluperate the dust. 

CW 1: is very well for little children to be 
lambve, but @ very bad thing for them to grow 
up sheep. 

CM The length of the raiiicade in thie 
country la sufficient to girdle the earth at the 
equator with a do 
CW Via isthe true baby land. For ea maa 
to have twonty boys end wire in bis house aa 
common fac:. 

OM Bright boy to Sunday school teacher— 
“Tho women go to fea, DOW, gir, as sailore?”’ 
Teacher—“ Why, no, Sammy, they never have 
been sailors in avy age, what makes you ask 
euch a question? right boy—“ Because, cir, 
l've been reading of the Widow a Crase.” 

tw “ Would you like to look at the moon?’ 
asced a “ professor,” who had stationed hia epy 
giase at the etreet corner, of an Emeraider. 
* To de divil wid ye; would I be afther givin’ 
ye s d.me to look at de moon wid Une eye, who 
I kin see it wid my twoand pot cost me a ciat.” 
CH Serr Conpewsations —A country gentie 
mab, Waik.ng in his garden, saw his gardener 
asleep in anerbor, “What!” says the mucter, 
‘asleep, you icle dog, you are not worwuy tat 
the sun ebould abine on you.” © I am truly sen- 
sible of my unworthiness,’ snawered the man, 
“and therefore I laid myself down in the shade.” 
A CUxce. Max —A woman in Michigan, 
asked for a divorce from Ler husband because 
he refused to wear a moustache. 
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WASTED TIME. 


Alone in the dark and silent night, 

With the beary thought of a vanished year, 
When evil deeds come beck to sight, 

And good deeds rise with « weloome cheer, 
Along with the of the part, 

That come wit) the old year's dying chime, 
There giooms the shadow dark and vart - 

The shadow of Wasted Time. 


The chances of happiness cast away, 
The opportunities never sought, 
The good resolves that every day 
Have died in the impotence of thought, 
The slow advance and the backward step 
In the rogged path we have striven to climb, 
How they furrow the brow and pale the lip, 
When we talk of the Wasted Time. 


What are we now? what had we been 
Hed we boarded time as the miner's gold, 
Ftriving our nobler mee! to win, 
Through the summers’ heat and the winter's 
ould ; 
Bbrinking from naught that the world could do; 
Fearing navglt but the touch of crime, 
Laboring, etrugg!ing al! reasons through, 
And knowing no Wasted 1 


Who shall recall the vanished year! 
Who shal! bold back thie ebbing tide 

That leaves us remorse, and shame, and tears, 
And washes away all things beside? 

Who shall give us the strength, yes even now, 
To leave forever thie bolidey rhyme, 

To shake off this sloth from the heart and brow, 
And battle with Wasted Time? 


The yeare that pass come not again, 
The things that die no life renew ; 
But e'en from the rust of the cankering chain 
A golden truth ie glia.mering through ; 
That to him who learns from errors pat, 
And turne away with strength sublime, 
And maketh each year outdo the last, 
There is no Wasted Time. 


THE PAINTERS WIFE. 


* But you have not told me yet, Cyrilla, what 
incident the picture is Intended to represent.” 

“It le intended to illustrate the story of ‘Gi 
nevra,’ ae told in Rogers's /fa’y 1 daresay you 
recollect the poem in question?” 

“Ob, yee. I remember all about Francesco 
Doria and hia youthful bride; and bow the latter 
hid herself in an old chest on ber wedding day, 
and was amothered, and her body not found for 
ever #0 many years afterwards.” 

“That ie just the point—where Ginevra is 
about to hide herself—that Theodore is trying 
to iliuetrate. I have sat to him I don't know 
how meny times already" 

“And a very good likeness it la of you, my 
dear. And the cheet in which she ls about to 
hide herself is painted from that real chest in 
the corner there! It looka hundreds of years 
old. Dear, dear! it's quite wonderful, But 1 
thonght painters always invented euch things 
out of their own heads” - 

The epeakera were aunt and nieoe—the latter, 
a fair and slender girl of twenty, with a singu 
larly youthful expression of face for one who 
was both a wife and a mother. The time war 
half past nine on a certain autumn evening some 
half-jozen veare ago; and the place wana plea 
sant homelike room in aemall villa in one of 
the westerly euburbs of London 

“The mention of thove Italian names, Crrilla,” 
said Mire leece presently, “ puta me in mind of 
an old admirer of youre, Signor Pietro Fastini 
Hythe by, do you know where he now ie?” 

“No. Where? aid Cerilla quickly 

“Ina lunatic asylum. He went crazy about 
a year ago, and has been under restraint ever 
since. I don't think you treated him well, Cy 
rilla, to encourage hie attentions, and then to 


cast him off in the way you did 

Cyrilia’s cheek paled eudden!y; she sank into 
a chair, and did not speak for a minute or two 

* You have been misinformed aunt,” she said 
at last. “Bignor Pastini never received the 
slightest encouragemert from me. | was attract 
ed towarde him by bie great musioa! talent; but 
it was own preeumption that drew him on to 
speak to me as be did. Newertheless, lam truly 
grieved to hear of the «!!! ction that has over 


taken him” 

Cyrille eat thinking deeply for some time after 
ber aunt's departure, going, in memory, through 
all those phares of her lite in which the young 
Italian bad been an actor. Her reverie wan 
brought to an end by the clock on the mantel! 
piece chiming eleven 

She got up from her reat with a little eigh, 
and went into her dressing room, which opened 


out of the room in which ehe had been sitting, 
and bathed her hands and face 
her evening-drees for a comfortable white wrap 
per, and unbound her yellow hair, letting it fall 
in a rich sheaf down her shouldere,; for Theo 
dore had gone out tonight to @ supper party 
given by @ brother artist who was about to enter 
the holy siate of matrimony, and ehe had pro 
mised to sit up for him, and Theodore, on his 
part, had promised to be home soon after mid 
night 

Going back into the sitting room, Cyrilla rang 
the bell, and presently nurse came in with Laby, 
who, being a wel! behaved roung genUewan, was 
happily feet asleep at thie late hour, He was 
deposited in a pretty little cot close by his mo 
ther'# side 

“You can go to bed, nurse, and the other ser 
vante can do the same,” eaid Mra. Thornhuret 
“Twill eit up for master myself. See that the 
doore and windows are al! fastened before you 
f° Up-+taira”’ 

When the woman waa gone, (yrilla etirred up 
the low fre on the bearth into fitful blaze, and 
then took up the firet volume of a novel which 
hed been brought to ber that afternoon from the 
library. Theodore would be home in an hour at 
the farthest, and the time would pars pleasantly 
and quickly away 

A plearant, cory, homelike pleture—the 
preity, girlish wife coiled up gracefully in ber 
busband'’s huge eary-chair: the sleep DE ebild ; 
the room iteel/, with ite walle half-hidden with 
thetches, prints, and waterwolore, with the ease! 
in ome corner, and the pianoforte in another; 
with Crrille’s work-basket on a sidetable in 
company with s meerechaum, big and brown, 
and @ tobscoo jar after the antique. A pleasant 
picture, and ope which Theodore Thornburst, 
artist from the top of bis head to the role of his 
foot, would not fail to note when he skould come 
stepping leisurely in through one of the three 
French windows opening on to the lawn, which 
bad just been draped, ready for winter, with our- 
tains of crimson damask, in place of the muslin 


and changed 


ones which had shaded them through the sum 
mer monthe. 

(yrilla read on undisturbed for about hall-an 
hour, at the end of which time baby began to 
grow reetiess; so she laid down her book, and 
began to rock the oot with « slow, gentle mo 
tion, and at the same time to sing. in «a minor 
key, the exquisite cradle-song from 7h J'rincess 


Sewret and low, eweet and low, 
Wind of the western sea ; 

Low, low, breathe and blow, 
Wind of the western sea! 


Singing thos, she lifted the child tenderly out of 
ita cot, hissed it fondly, and carried it through 
the dressing-room into the chamber beyond, and 
there laid it enugly in bed. I’resently, she came 
back, still bumming the music of the song under 
ber breath, and leaving the door of the dress- 
ing room half open behind her, so that she 
might the more readily hear ber darling, should 
he awake and cry out. Then she eat down again 
in ber hosband'’s easy-chair, and went on with 
her novel. [bat the undercurrent of her thoughts 
was with her husband; and presently she 
glanced up at the timepiece on the mantel shelf, 
only to discover that it had come to « dead stop 
some ten minutes previously, for want of wind- 
ing up. She put down her book, and rose at 
once to perform the neceenary duty, for the voice 
of the little clock rounded like that of a friend 
in her lonely watciiog. Low the worda of that 
song haunted her memory | 


Heeet and low, sweet and low, 
Wind of the weetern rea 


She was winding up the timepiece slow! and 
carefully, and Lumming the song to herself, and 
as the did so—what woman would not have 
dove the same ?—sbe glanced at the reflection of 
her own pretty fece in the glass over the chim- 
ney pleoe. She saw her biueeyed face with its 
setting of yellow bair, and the same moment 
she saw something else by no means #0 pleasant 
to look upon—eomething that for one brief in 
stant caused every pulse of her being to stand 
etill in ellent horror 

There wan some one in the room beside her- 
self, What she saw in the glass was the retleo 
tion of a hend grasping the crimeon damask 
curtains that draped the French window oppo- 
site the fireplace. GWaly a hand--but whose 
hand? It was very email and very white, but 
unmistakably the band of a man, and just as 
surely not the big brown paw of Theodore Thorn 
huret 

Cyrilla's eyes dilated aa she gazed; the mur 
mur of the song died cf! her lips; ber fisgera 
ceased from turning the key of the clock; she 
etood like one changed to etone. She durat not 
turn her head to glance at the dread reality 
which she knew was behind her; ehe kept her 
gare fixed stendily in the gles, watching witha 
sort of horrible eagerness for some sign or 
token of life in those white, deathiike fingers, 
which looked aa if they belonged to a corpse 
Suddenly, while she was looking like one faeci 
nated, there wae a elight movement of the cur- 
tain, the white fingers relaxed their grasp, open- 
ed, and for an inetant were withdrawn. Next 
moment, they were there again, grasping the 
curtain as before; and as they reappeared, Uy- 
rilla's heart thrilled with a fresh terror she felt 

by inatinet, and not by the action of any more 
poritive sense—-that, from, amid the dim folde of 
the curtalo, two eyes, unseen by ber, were watch- 
ing her every movement. 

The dread inspired by thi« disoovery— for ahe 
felt eure that her inetinct waa not playing her 
faleco— was almost more than she could beer 
lier sensea seemed aa though they were about 
to desert her; a dimnesa crept over her evea; a 
numbness began to eteal through cvery limb; 
and it eeemed to her e* though the room, her 
velf, and even that terrible hand, were all fading 
into unsubstantial shadows, end that nothing 
oould ever trouble her more; when all at once 
ber fading senses were pierced by a faint eound 

around that went straight to ber mother's 
heart, and in one brif moment atung all ber 
fading eentes into vivid hile, It waa the voice 
of her child that she had heaid just aa ehe waa 
about to eink fainting to the tloor, He had 
turned over in bie sleep, and had felt for ber in 
the dark, and had given utterance to a low plain 
tive cry at not finding her beside him. Toa 
feeling of life the moet vivid and intense, that 
weak voice bad recalled her. “ For my child's 
gake, she wurmured in her beart, “let strength 
be given we! 

lier hand waa steady enough now, and she 
went on with the winding up of the little clock, 
winding slowly, that she might have more time 
to think what her next move must be. She was 
strangely calm now, with that calmness which 
ie induced in some naturee by the presence of a 
creat peri Aw she kept on winding, her eyes 
seemed to be fixed intently on the little clock, 
bul were at the same time watching the hand 
with a covert half look that might or might not 
deceive the hidden eves which she felt sure were 

uet as intentiv watching her 

There! the clock wes wound up at last- 
never bad it taken eo long a time before—and 
the question wae, what to do neat? If she 
could only get away—get away into ber dress 
ing room, and put the door between herself and 
her hidden vieior—ebe felt that both she and 
her child would be sate 1t was their only chance 
of escape. The cflort must be made, and that 
at once, for to stay in the room much longer, 
watched by those unseen cyes, would be enough 
to drive Her mad. 


Sweet and low, «weet and low, 
Wiad of the weetern sea 


liow she contrived to get the words out ehe 
could never have toid afterwards, but she found 
herself humming them over, and e#idiing across 
the room with an elaborate!y carcless air, to 
warde a little table placed hall-way between the 
fireplace and the dreesing-room door The table 
was reached in safety, and (rrilla ventured to 
breathe egal A photographic albom lay on 
the table, and ehe took it up and began to ex 
amine it with the deepest apparent interest 
While in this position, the hand was behind her 
She would have given much to be sbie to glance 
over ber shoulder and see whether it was «ull 
vieible, but the «fort wee one that recjsired 
more coursge than ehe had to epare just then 
lerbape, even tow, her unknown visitor was 
etealing cut from behind the curtain—was creep- 
ing estealthily after ber with the view of eur 
prising ber, eay by putting his hande over her 
eyes, or by seizing her euddenly round the 
waist! Lilie footeteps would be noiseless on the 
thick carpet. She could bear the horror of her 
situation no longer ; she let the book drop from 
between ber tingers, and made a rush for ber 
dreseing-room ; but just as she had got within 
a yard of the door, she stumbled, and came 





down on her knees. Before she could make 





even one «ffort to rise, che was grasped by the 
right wrist from behind, «a cold band was placed 
over her mouth, and « stern voloe whispered in 
ber ear: “ Make the least nolee, and you are a 
dead woman |" 

Next instant, her mouth was uncovered, and 
Cyrille foand herself lifted somebow on to her 
feet. She turned to look at her assailant, and 
as ber eyes met his, she shrank away from him 
ae far aa the iron grasp on her wrist would al- 
low, and gave utterance to a low cry cf terror 

“ Signor Pietro F astini |" 

“ Even 80, cariasima mia,” he sald. “ You do 
not seem pleased to see me. But pray resume 
your seat ;” and ati!) holding her by the wrist, 
he led ber back to the easy-chair, into which he 
inducted her with a profound bow. 


A tall and antiooking man, thie Signor 
Pietro Faetini; olive-complexzioned ; with biack 
beard and moustache, thin and silky; and large, 
dark, melancholy looking eyes. But in those 
eyes there was now ap expression such as Cyrilla 
had never seen in them before—an expression 
that made her shiver with affright. Le was 
dressed in full evening-coetume, except that he 
was without hat and gloves; while hia long, 
black hair, all blown and tangled by the night- 
wind, lent a touch of incongruity to his appear- 
ance, which no one could have failed to detect. 

“ Certainly, you don’t seem pleased to see 
me,” he repeated, loosing Lis grasp of ‘ yrilla’s 
wrist. “Tnat, however, was hardly to be ex- 
pected. Let us put it that I took you too 
much by surp:ise, and not that | am an unwel- 
come guest.” 

He gave utterancs toa low, encering laugh; 
then he drew upa chair close in frout of Cyrilla, 
and sat down on it, and seemed to devour ber 
with hia large, black eyes. 

“ Cyrilla Thornburet,” he said, “do you know 
with what purpose I am here this evening ?” 

J’oor Cyrilla’s lips formed “ No,” but no sound 
iseued from them. 

“Tam here to kill you,” he said, speaking 
with the alightest posssiole foreign accent. 

Cyrilla pressed her fingers to her eyes, and 
seemed to shrink back atiil further in the easy- 
chair, The Italian twisted the enda of his mous 
tache, and watched ber in grave silence. 

“Oblige me by removing your hands from 
before your face,” he reeumed, after a pause. 
“Thanks; that ia better. Kemember, I am bere 
to ki |, but not to torture. When the proper mo- 
ment shall have eome for carrying out my pur- 
pose, one brief pang will end everything.” 

He spoke in solemn, unimpassioned accente, 
without any trace of excitement either in man- 
ner or worda, and almost as though he were the 
minister of some etern Fate, whose beheeta it 
was hia duty to carry out, without having the 
power to alter them, and against which there waa 
no poesible appeal. 

“Do you remember when and where we 
parted last?” he went on. ‘ I know that you 
do, for such occasions are never forgotten by 
women. For montha before that day, you led me 
on, little by little, till at laet I waa foolish enough 
to think that I had only to aek and to have. I did 
ask—with what reeult you know as well as I. 
You laughed at my love, and dismissed me for 
ever with a fooli#h jest. I went away, and 
strove to forget you, and to a certain extent I 
succeeded ; for at that time! was just beginning to 
work out the details of my Grand Scheme, and 
all my time and attention were needed to perfect 
them. My grand echeme!"” he went on, with a 
sudden change of tone, and an added bright. 
news in hia dark eves. ‘It would have revolu- 
tionized the world, if only the world had been 
wise encuzh to receive it. But, like all great 
discoverera, I am a century before the age.” 

lie began to pace the room rapidly, with 
knitted brows, and the forefinger of one hand 
pressed to bie cheek, while his lips moved in 
audibly; but alwava with covert eye on 


Cyrilla, to see that ehe did not attempt to er 
espe 

“Strange, strange!" he murmured. “ No 
eooner did 1 begin to advocate that greet pro 


ject, than | wae weet down as a madman; and be 
cause | would not forawear my ideas, they shut 
me up with mad peop!e—me, me!” 

He buret into a fit of laughter, loud and 
ebrill; and then drawing from one of hia 
pockets a amall box full of those acidulated 
drops of which children are so fond, he placed 
two or three of them on hia tongue, and awal 
lowed them like #0 many pilia; and with that, 
he went and resumed his eeat cloee by ¢ srilla 

“It was while 1 was hving among the mad 
folk,” he went on, “that I made the accuain 
tance of my friend the Mandarin, a gentleman 
twelve inches in height. Sometimes he would 
come into my room through the keyhole, some 
times down the chimney, or as often as not he 
would hop in at the open window, carrying bis 
head under hia arm. He used to perch himeelf 
on my table, and sit and nod at me by the hour 
together, and favor me with his advice on every 
conceivable subject. Oh, he waa a moet learned 
mandarin. It wee he who persuaded me to 
come to this place, and kill you—and kill your 
hueband. And I have eworn to doit! There 
was to bea grand party tonight at the place 
where I have been residing for eo many months 
I dreseed for it, of course just to please the 
foolish creatures—you know what strange 
whims those poor crazy wretches have some- 
times—and in the confusion I escaped. See! 
I bought this ae I came along; the handle is 
designed after the antique, and plessod me 
hugely.” 

Ae he epoke, he drew from the pocket of bis 
dreae-coat a elender cased poniard of dull bluish 
etecl, with a haft of bronze. Having extracted 
it from ita case, he proceeded to wipe it care- 
fully, almoet tenderly, with bie cambric hand- 
kerchief; while Crrilla, coiled up in the easy. 
ebair, watched his every movement with bright, 
quick glancing eyee—the eyes of an anima! 
brought to bay-— that nothing eecaped. 
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Fum to those whose eyes have been anointed 
with grease from the Great Bear. Your time 
in this world is reduced to ten minutes and five 
reconds.” 

With the puttiog away of the poniard for a 
time, Cyrilla bad taken her eyes off the Italian, 
and now e#at with Ler chin sunk on her breast, 
and ber hands tightly clasped, brooding over 
what ehe had just heard. To kill her husband 
and child! That would be a thousand times 
worse than death to herself. Theodore might 
come any minute now—come stepping jantily 
in through the French window, to be sprung 
upon by thie madman, and stabbed before her 
eyes. “If only I could steady my mind to 
think,” she kept repeating to herself. What 
was it she had - and read about the pe- 
culiarities of mad people? If she could only 
bring it to mind! 

The Italian was watching her narrowly from 
under Lis bent brows. Suddenly, with that ab 
ruptnesa whic marked a!] his movementa, be 
go up, and striding to the easel flung back the 
sheet with which it was covered. He started at 
sight of the picture; but next moment, his 
poniard was out, and the canvas stabbed through 
in a doz d'flerent places. “Out! out! cursed 
likenees of a falsehearted fiend!” he exclaimed. 
* Ob, that a soul 6o vile should lodge in a husk 
£0 eweet!" 

If ehe could only bring it to mind! All at 
once, something seemed to catch her breath, 
aod she preseed her hand to her heart for a mo- 
ment, while a strange expression crept over her 
face, which subsided presently into one of her 
sweetest emiles. Then she half rose from the 
easy-chair, aud turned her large, soft eyes full 
on the young Italian. “ Pietro mio,” she eaid; 
and there was a world of meaning in her way of 
saying those two little worda. 

The dark frown vanished like a cloud from 
the face of the young Italian, and the light of 
passion faded from his eyes when he heard him- 
self addressed thus; and he turned on Cyrilla a 
look half-bewildered, half-euspicions, and felt 
with one hand for the haft of his poniard. She 
was standing wit! her head a little on one side, 
emiling et him; and while he was looking, ber 
rosy lips whispered “ Come!” and aa if it were 
acommand impossible for him to disobey, be 
came towards her—timidly, cautiously, and sus- 
piciously, but atill atep by step nearer. As she 
sank back in the eaey-chair, etill with the same 
fiszed smile on her face, her finger pointed to 
low foowtool a yard or two away. He under- 
stood her gesture, and pushing the footstool 
acroes the floor, he seated himeelf on it close 
by her chair. Again the same strange expres- 
sion swept over her face as the sleeve of his 
coat touched her drees as he sat down; but 
the smile wes back again next moment, and 
her voice took an accent as low and tender as 
that of any love-lorn Juliet when she next spoke 
to him. 

“You naughty, naughty boy!’ she said, ant 
she pinched his ear playfully as she epoke; “I 
vow you nearly frightened me to death, cr-ep- 
ing into the room in that stealthy way, for all 
the world like the viliainin a melodrama. How 
was I to know it wae you that was behind the 
curtain? Avd then, when I did see you, I de- 
clare you gave my nerves quite ashock. I had 
heard such strange stories about your being 
mad, and all that, you know, so that my fright 
can hardly be wondered at. My poor Pietro, 
what you must have suffered !” 

Every nerve and fibre in the Italian's body 
seemed to thrill under the influence of those 
loving words and that angelic smile; but his 
eves were still full of bewilderment, and his lipa 
moved inaudib!y for several momenta before he 
spoke. 

“Why do you pity me?” he aaid at last. 
“How can vou be glad to see me, when you 
kuow that I am bere to take your life?” 

Csrilla sighed, 

“Cin you not understand, my Pietro,” she 
said “that when life has become a burden, it 
does not seem euch a very diflicult thing to 
quit it?” 

“ Your life a burden!" he eaid, incredulously. 
“In thia pretty neat, and mated with the hue- 
band of your choice, your life ought to be pre- 
ciova to yoa, Cyriila.” 

“The opinion of the world!” said Cyrilla, 
with a mournful ring in her voice. “Is there 
not such a thing, Pietro, as being wedded toa 
man with whem you have nothing in common? 
You have read Lo (s'ey Jal, and you know 
what I mean without my saying more. Once I 
had a treasure within my graep, but not know- 
ing ita value, I threw it carelessly away. Do you 
think that life to such a oue can be a thing of 
much value?” 

She turned away her face, and buried it in 
her handkerchief, Fastini fell on his knees be 
fore her. 

“ Cyrilla, Cyrilla! eay that you love me,” he 
cried, 

One of Lor hands was lying carelessly on ber 
lap; he seized it, and covered it with passionate 
kisecs, Se did not repulee him ; she only said, 
gently: 

“You must not do that; you know that you 
have vowed to kill me.” 

“No, no!” he cried, passionately, starting to 
his feet. “ You shall not die! I will intercede 
for you with the mandarin. The Dog-star him- 
velf shall hear your etory, and pity you. Some 
other life ehall be sacrificed in place of yours 
you shall live. Together, we will quit this hate- 
ful England; together, in my own sunny clime, 
in Italy the beautiful, we will—” 

The clock cn the mantel-piece chimed mid- 
night. 

“There sounds the knell of my doom!” said 
Cerilla, with a mournful emile. 

“It is the sigual that summons you to a new 
life—to a life of love, and freedom, and happi- 
ness!” said the Italian. “I: tells me too,” he 
added, “that | have other work atill left to ac- 





The little clock on the chimney-piece chimed 
the quarter before midnight. 

“When that clock strikea twelve, Crrilla 
Thornhuret, you will have lived your life.” 

He spoke with the quiet, unhesitating convic 


complish.” He laid a finger lightly on her shoul 
cer, “The man who cails yon wife, the child 
who calls you mother, they must die ¥” 

Cyriila’s eyea coafronted those of the mad 
man, steadily; not the quiver of a nerve be- 
traved the feelings at work within her. 





tion of tone of one who sees before a foregone 
conc!usicn, from which it is impossible that he 
can swerve ia the slightest degree. j 

* What bave | done to deserve eo terrible a | 
fate at your hands *” burst out Cyrilla. 

“You have wrecked the happiness of my 
life,” said the Italian—“ wrecked it utterly and 
irretrievably. That I might have fergiven you; 
but I bave promised my friend the mandarin— 
for state reagona, which it would be a breach of 
confidence in me to reveal—to kill you, to kill 
your husband, and to kill your child. It ie suf. | 
ficient to state that your lives are required by 
the great Deg-etar, whoee hierophant | am. Ark 
me no further. The initiated would understand 
me at once; for there is a transcendentaliem in 
these matters which is as the language of Fi-Fo 





Fastini began to move towards the door of 
the dressing-room; Cyrilla caught him by the 
button, and held him. He turned on ber in an 
instant, a wild, devil of fury glaring out of his 
eyes. 
“ Do vou—dare—to say—that you care the 
least in the world about either of those two!” he 
enaried out. He has grasped ber firmly by the 
shoulder with one hand; his other hand was be- 
hind her, and ehe felt the sharp point of the 
poniard prick through her dreasing-robe into 
her fiesh, as he asked the question. 

“ Care for either of them !” exclaimed (Cvrilla 
with a contemptuous langh. “ Why should I 
care for them, Pietro mio? It is not that It 
ia this, ag regards the child: I no not think— 


nay, | am eure—that I could not love you so 
well as I do now, if I knew that you were guilty 
of shedding the blood of that innocent ; and Ac 
at least is innocent.” 

“No blood, Cyrilla,” he whispered—“ only 
the pillow.” 

“No!” eaid Cyrille loftily. “The man I love 
must be above a dastardly deed like that. To 
be the murderer of a smiling babe! Faugh !— 
You can go, Signor Fastini,” she added coldly, 
stepping from before him. “The child ia asleep 
in yonder room. When you have killed him, 
come back and kill me, if you don’t wish to see 
the unntterable contempt with which I should 
then look upon you!” She pointed to the open 
door of the dreesing-room as she spoke, and 
drawn up to her full height, stared steadily into 
the lunatic’s eyes. He quailed under that fixed, 
stern gaze; he wavered; he whispered some- 
thing to himeelf; and then with the air of a 
beaten hound, he slunk up to Cyrilla, and taking 
her hand humbly, he lifted it to his lips, and 
kissed it twice. 

“ Your pardon, Cyrilla,” he said, “ for having 
misunderstood you. The child, truly, ia beneath 
my notice. Let him live.” 

“Spoken like my own Pietro,” said Crrilla, 
thawing suddenly into a very May-day of love 
and sunshine. “ You were only jeeting with 
me, I know.” 

“Hat he—the man who has caused yon so 
much misery—your husbasd ; you will not inter- 
cede for him,” said Pietro gloomily. “ He—be 
above all men—muzt die.” 

“S> be it,” said Cyrilla with a little shrag of 
supreme indifference. Ten minutes past twelve! 
Theodore could not be long now. How her 
eara strained, how her heart beat at the slightest 
sound from without! If he were to come now, 
he could hardly escape with life, unless she, 
Cyrilla, were to sacrifive her own life in the en- 
deavor to eave his. She was quite prepared to 
do that, she eaid to herself. 

“But pray tell me,” she resumed aloud, 
“ what plan you intend to adopt for carrying 
out your scheme of vengeance.” 

“ As soon as I hear nis footsteps, I shall hide 
behind those curtains,” said the madman. “ As 
he steps across the threshold, I shal! rush forth, 
and strike him dead with my poniard.” 

“A pretty scheme—a very pretty echeme!” 
said Cyrilla encouragingly. “ But I think I 
know one atill better—one that will avoid all 
bloodshed, which is objectionable in a lady's 
room.” 

“ Tell it me,” said the Italian eagerly. 

“When he comes in,” said Cyrilla, “ he will 
ask for a cup of coffee—he always does. Into 
his coffee I will put a few drops out of a certain 
vial which I have in my dressing-room. He 
drinks the coffee, and five minutes later he is a 
dead man !” 

“Good, good!" said the madman, rubbing 
his hands gleefully. “And then, when be is 
dead, I will cut off hie head, and carry it to my 
friend the mandarin, and he will give me his 
magic ring—his cat’s-eye ring, that is worth a 
king’s ransom ; and we will sail across the seas, 
you and I together; and you wil! be mine, my 
own, for ever! Say, ehal! it not be so?” 

“Tt ehall, my Pietro!” answered Cyrilla 
boldly. “Ah! you don’t know how much I 
shall love you. But we have no time to lose; 
Thornhurst will be here presently, and I must 
hide you at ouce.” 

“ Yes—yes! behind the curtains !” said Fastini 
eagerly. 

“No, not bebind the curtains,” said Crrilla, 
“because the firat thing Thornhurst will do 
after coming in will be to draw back the eur- 
tains, and iasten the windows. Let me con- 
sider: where will be the best place to hide 
you?” She paused, and, with her fioger on her 
lips, looked round the room, as if in search of a 
hiding-place, Fastini was holding her other 
hand, and pressing it now and again to his 
lipe. 

mel have it!” she said at last. ‘“ Nothing 
could be better, You shall hide yourse!t in this 
o!\d chest; and ehe ran acrosa the room, 
laughing gaily, and dragging the Italian after 
her, and flung open the lid of the old carved 
cheet. “It might have been put here on pur- 
pose,” she eaid, etill laughing. ‘“ See—you will 
have plenty of room ; and there will be thia ad- 
vantage in hiding here, you will be able, your- 
self unseen, to witness the whole of my little 
drama from beginning to end—from your pri- 
vate box, you know. (A little pun that, is it 
not? I really won't let you kise my hand any 
more.) You must just keep the lid open about 
a quarter of an inch—not more; and presently 
you will see Thornhurat come etepping in 
through one of these windows. You will see 
him kiss me—for the laat time, you know, 80 
you must not be angry. Then he will go round 
and faaten the windows ; then he will yawn and 
stretch himself; and then he will seat himeelf in 
his easy chair, and ask for his meersechaum and a 
cup of coffee. But you must not aetir till you 
see his eyes close, and his head droop back on 
the chair.—And now, sir, to your hiding-place. 
If you love me, don’t delay, for Thornhurst may 
be here any moment. No—not a single kiss 
now, but as many as you like afterwards. Why 
can’t you tie those lanky limbs of yours into a 
knot’ A little lower, please. So—that is 
better.” 
She was just lowering the lid of the chest 
gently over him when he etruck it up suddenly 
with hisarm. ‘“ Cyrilla,” he ssid, “ something 
whispera to me that my friend the mandarin 
would like me to do this deed myself. Terhaps 
the Dog-star—” 
“Hash!” exclaimed Cyrilla with a etart. 
“The king of the pelicans is coming this way. 
I hear his footsteps. Hide—hide!” She tried 
to prese the lid down on him as ehe spoke; but 
his suspicions, ever on the alert, were roused in 
an instant, and with al! his strength he streve to 
keep himself from being shut in ; but his strength 
was of little avail in the position in which he 
then was. Cyrilla tung herself bodily on to the 
chest, and in epite of all the madman’a efforts, 
little by little, inch by inch, the lid came down 
upon him, bis power to etruggle against it de- 
creasing in proportion the closer it ehut him in. 
Suddenly he changed his position, and before he 
could recover himself, the lid had shut him in 
completely, and the same instant the iron staple 
in the body of the chest shot up through a slit 
in the lid. The moment ehe saw it, Cyrilla’s in- 
stinct pointed out to her the only method by 
which Fastini could be retained a prisoner, for 
her bodily strength was all but exhausted. The 
iron bar that should have passed through the 
hole in the staple, and have kept the cheet fast 
shut, was broken away, and all that Cyrille 
could now do was to push her thumb through 
the staple, and use it as the bar had been used. 
The footeateps on the gravel outside were 
coming nearer ; and presently, Theodore Thorn- 





harst, cigar in mouth, and with a merrier twinkle 
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than usual in his eye, stepped in through one of 
the French windows. 

Not ope moment too soon. “Saved ! saved I” 
cried Cyrilla as ber eyes met those of her hus- 
band, and then she sank fainting by the side of 
the chest. The painter was a cautious man as 
well as a brave one; be beard strange noises 
proceeding from the ioterior of the obest, and 
at tbe moment of releasing (yrilla’s poor bruised 
thamb, he elipped bis poeket knife into its place. 
Then liftiog his wife in his arma, he carried her 
into another rcom, and summoned tbe servants 
to ber assistance. Armed with a revolver, he 
then went back to the cheet, and lifted up the 
lid; but Faetini wae half suffocated by this time, 
and waa dragged out by Thornhurst more dead 
than alive. 

Ultimately, the Italian was reconsigned to the 
place from which he had escaped ; but a long 
time passed before the painter's wife recovered 
thoroughly from the effecta of that terrible hour. 


= > 


THE SEE-SAW. 





BY HENRY 8. LEIGH. 





Sicknees and health have been having a game 
with me, 
Tossing me, juet like a ball, to and fro; 
Pleasure and pain have been doing the same 
with me, 
Treating me simply like something to throw. 
Joy took me up to the clouds for a holiday, 
In a balloon that she happens to keep ; 
Then, as a damp upon rather a jolly day, 
Grief in her diving-bell took me down deep. 


Poverty came pretty early—bad-luck to her !— 
Truly ehe makes an affectionate wife. 
], like a fool, have been faithful, and stuck to 


her; 
She'll stick to me for the rest of my life. 
As for our children (I wish we bad drowned 
them all)— 
Those I regard as the worst of my ills; 
How can you wonder to hear me confound them 
al 


Seeing that most of those children are Jills? 


Hope, who was once an occasional visitor, 
Never looks in on us now for a clat. 

Memory comes, though—the cruel inquisitor! 
(Not that I feel much the better for ‘Aat /) 

Hope was a liar; there's no uee denying it; 
Memory’s tales are decidedly true ; 

Yet I confees that I like, after trying it, 
Hope's conversation the best of the two. 


- - _=-<e- 
Ladies’ Brothers. 


A brother cannot joke with ease at the home 
dinner. Every one feela that they need not 
Jaugh at him if they do not choose. It is only 
Tom, cr Jack, or Harry, and nobody cares to 
encourage his humor, they eee enough of it and 
of him. He is chucked up remorseleesly. His 
little pun is allowed to die without a sign of re- 
cognition, hia story is drowned in a more audible 
absorption of the soup than if company were 
present, his question is left unanswered or 
thrown off the line of conversation by another 
qneetion from Emily or Jane, who don’t in the 
least interest themselves in what a brother wante 
to know. Webelieve thie, after all, is a whole- 
some system ; that it is better any way than the 
opposite extreme, where young gentlemen 6re 
accustomed, as Longfellow writes, to “ speak 
blank verse in the bosom of the family.” 
Brothera who come from this sort of nest are 
moetly of the emaliest intellectual account. We 
find them publishing nonsense, or shirking 
honest work, avoiding professions, and being 
mere triflers to the end unless roused up by the 
spur of necessity. A brother who is habitually 
coddled by his sisters, carriea the air of the pro- 
cess into the world. We remember a rhyme 
popular at echool which was aflixed to a boy 
suspected of femininity. After enumerating the 
various indications of the propensity, the poem 
deecended to particulars, and commenting on 
his trowsers as containing proof poeitive of the 
pettivoat administration—“ His mother,” this 
elegant effusion remarked, ‘‘ cut them out, while 
his sisters sewed the stitches.” The obvious 
rhyme for the last word we need scarcely supply, 
but it added to the force of the satire. Curious 
it ia that you cannot hurt a boy more than by 
comparing him to a girl, and still th» effect of 
sisters on a boy is decidedly of an improving 
kind. Coildren without sisters are at a great 
disadvantage; but, as we said above, a child 
with a number of sisters shows the fact often 
with, for himself, an inconvenient candor. A 
man who has never had a siater enters the world 
in the moet profound ignorance of one half of it. 
A brother is not completely at the mercy of the 
sex. If he ia not an idiot, he will have picked 
experience from the samples under his roof. He 
can guees fairly enough that a young lady who 
is sister to some one else in his own station re- 
eembles hia own sisters, and that the difference 
can only be slight. But a man whose mother, 
perbapa, dies early, and who has no sisters, is 
quite at sea, and it is awful to reflect upon the 
eraft by which he may be taken in. 

What a brother's duty is towards his sister, 
or sistera, is difficult enough to define. In the 
order of society he ia not, broadly speaking, 
bound to sacrifice himeelf for them. If such a 
devotion were required, marriages would hive 
to be postponed to where an abstract union 
timultaneous with the ceremonial! one is said to 
take place. Of course circumstances should 
guide him. If the sisters are well-fortuned, and 
berond the chances of what are termed the ups 
and downs of life, a broter ia free; but if, on 
the other hand, they may possibly be exposed to 
viciesitudes, and left wittout a protector, hia 
care and duty clearly is to stand by them. Per- 
haps, however, we should discriminate bere. 
There is no practical use in urging pleas for 
heroic virtue, and the reason why so many 
brothers appear to desert the position we eug- 
geet they ought to maintain is, that their sisters 
give them neither credit, honor, nor thanks for 
it. Unquestionably, a brother should act from 
loftier motives, but brothers are human, and it 
will strike them as a waste of existence to toil for 
sieters who, if they are effectionate, conceal 
their solicitade under the mask of a tart impa- 
tience. This ia one of the causes of the mise- 
rable number of governesses, and of old maids 
whom people shan; for the old maids who are 
popular manage to keep their brothers by them, 
and thereby ehow their capacity for winning 

favor, and also that their condition is a mistake 
rather than a visitation. We do not mean thet 
there are not selfish brothers, who shelve their 
sisters and marry, and steer off from them with- 
Out the shadow of an excuse; but we are con- 
vinced that ladies could do more with their 
brothers if they tried on them, we shall say, 
about a quarter as much of the art of pleasing 


as they #0 readily exert on the brothers of their 
friends. It iaa noble thing to see a brother 
helping a family when the father is taken off, 
bat it is a Cissgreeab'e thing when the same 
family thwart and fret the voluntary bread-win 
ner, who has foregone the round of beatitudes 
in “ Excelsior” for a life of anxiety and trouble. 
At the same time, no brother should ¢xvmine an 
account with bis conecience with an eye to dis 
covering an apology for malfessance in his fra 
ternal obligations. He would be a scurvy, worth- 
lees brother who was not prepared to allow a 
wide, and a very wide margio, for shyness, 
temper, or want of reflection, in his sisters, and 
who would jump at the conclusion that he was 
badly treated, in order to furnish his selfishness 
with an excuse for deserting them. The finest 
gallantry, and the gallantry of a true gentleman, 
can be shown in devotion totistere. We be- 
lieve the ladies ought to incline more to it than 
they do. Very often it unfortunately happens 
that a lady does not think of ber brother until 
a period arrives when her aff.ction may be con 
templated as rather faded. ve sisters are 
rather favorable to their bro:h@s, and we have 
heard that they are so generally in proportion 
as the brothers have been instrumental in help- 
ing them to good husbands.— London Jeriew. 


The Story of Homer’s Iliad. 
Frou Prov. Ferron’s Lectvuanss on Greece, 


The story of the Iliad is very eimple. It 
begins with the quarrel of Agamemnon and 
Achilles about a captive girl, in the ninth year 
of the war. Achilles, in anger, withdraws from 
the (irecian camp. A series of battles follows, 
in which the Greeks, deprived of their ewift- 
footed champion, suffer defeat and slaughter. 
In the meantime the secondary heroes press for- 
ward, and become the leading figures in the 
martial picture. In separate chants the valiant 
deeds of Diomedes, Ajax, Menelaus, Agamem- 
non, are commemorated. But the Trojane, led 
on by the crested Ilector, drive the Greeks down 
to the very ramparts of the ships. Ove by one 
the heroes are wounded and disabled, and the 

rospect of disastrous overthrow etares the army 
n the face. Agamemnon, at length, convinced 
of his fatal error, and anxious to recall the 
angry hero, sends an embasey with the offer of 
ample reparation. The proposal ia haugbtily 
rejected. The war again proceeds, with varying 
fortune. The (Gireeks are driven within their 
walla, and the Trojans, led on by Hector, 
threaten to fire the ships. The battle wavers; 
Hector ia wounded, and the Trojans are driven 
back. Achilles at length coneentae that Pa 
troclus, bis brotber-in-arms, shall put on bis 
armor and go forth to battle. The appearance 
of this champion, clad in the complete steel of 
the son of Toetis, at first strikes terror into 
the hosts of Troy, and gives heart to the Argivee. 
But he ia slain and spoiled of his arma by 
Hector, and fierce combats for the poseession of 
the dead body follow. The ‘ireeks prevail, and 
bear the slain hero back to the camp. Achilles, 
overwhelmed witha sorrow, abandons bimeelf to 
unrestrained lamentation. Tris calla his mother, 
Thetis, up from the sea. She finda him proe- 
trate with grief, yet eager to exact a bloody ven- 
geance from Hector and the Teej ins; but Hector 
bas the armor. She goes to the smithy of 
Hephaistos, who readily turges a new ehield of 
divine workmantehip, a breastplate brighter than 
the blaze of fire, a strong wrought helmet with 
a golden crest, and metal greaves. Achilles re- 
ceives the arma, becomes reconciled with Aga- 
tmaemnon, who sends him precious gifta, and re- 
atores the captive Briseis. Alter lamenting over 
the dead Patroclus, be mounta the car and 
rushes to the field, carelees of lie, and longing 
only for vengeance. And now the war comes 
t» ita terrible turning point. The Trojan end 
Grecian champions are arrayed in deadly atrite, 
and the divided deities share, according to their 
several liking, in the battle, As the action ap- 
proaches a close, the description rises in gran- 
deur. At length both armies are withdrawn 
from the field, and Achilles and Hector alone re- 
main. A single combat follows, and Hector 
falla. Achilles iagulua the body of bis fue, 
lashea him to hie car, and drage tim down to 
his tent, in the eight of Priam and the Trojans, 
who gaze heartatii ken fromthe walls upou (he 
dreadful spectacle. The (i -eeke returning to the 
camp, funeral games are performed in honor of 
Patroclus, and twelve Trojan youths are slaugh 
tered to appease bis shade. ‘nus twelve dave 
are consumed. Priam resolvea to vieit the 
hostile camp, and to implore of Achilles the 
reatoration of hia dead ton, Anu suspicious 
omen inspires him with hope. He departa, 
taking witb him costly gifts, by which he thinks 
to appease bis vindictive +nemy. Ile is met by 
Hermes, iu the form of a young man, who guides 
him to the tent of Achilles. Tne Grecian hero, 
astonished at hia sudden apperrance, gives hin 
a hospitable reception, and, overcome by pily 
for bia unequalled woes, consenta to turrrender 
the body of Hector. It is borne back to the 
city ; the inhabitants receive it with loud lamen- 
tations ; funeral rites are performed ; and #o the 
poem closer 

> 


SONG. 


0 roses for the flush of youth, 
And laurel for the perfect prime ; 
But pluck an ivy branch for me, 
Grown old before my time. 


0 violeta for the grave of youth, 
And bay for thuee dead in their prime, 
Give me the withered leaves I chose 
Before, in the olden time. 

Servants’ Dress.—The eervarts of the last 
generation were reepectably dreaeed, because 
their under clothing was equally good with teir 
upper, giving * Oue proportion of their wages to 
supply each. But now, how wideiy altered is 
the case. The present etyle of drees, which 
they think s0 important to adopt, consumes 
even the very high wages which they ask: and 
the same servants who must have their velvet 
matiles, aud their bonnets half covered with 
jace and artificie! tluwers, aud their gowns mace 
in the exact style of the drees of their mistress, 
and the white sleeves, cud the edging for their 
petticoats, and the veils, and the little etrips of 
velvet for their bair and their throat, are raus 
fied to have their uader clcthing in a most dis 
graceful and beggarly cond.tion — Why do Ser- 
vants Dreas as they do? 

€@” Faiurspsuir —Friendsbip is a eweet at- 
traction of the heart towards the merit we es- 
teem, or the perfections we admire; and pro 
duces @ mutual inclination between two or more 
persons to promote each other’s interest, know- 





ledge, virtue and happiness. 


JOYCE DORMER'S STORY. 


BY JEAN BONCOEUR 


CHATTER Il 


Liat the day Mias Carmichae! arrived, but 
Joyoe saw little of her until bed-time, for Mr 
ty after tea carried her off 
to hia etna “le wished to hear much that 
she could teli him of bie eister.” Here Mr. Car. 
michael’a face aseumed a more sombre cxprer 
sion than uenal, relieved by eomething supposed 
to be a faint emile that attempted to play round 
the corners of hia mouth, and was intended to 
convey to the observer that melancholy and 
pleasure were mingled in the anticipated revels- 
tions; but the amile, signally failing in ita efforts 
to perform ap unusual task, served only to elo - 
gate Mr. Carmichsel's lips, and ciapliy « narrow 
gieam of shining white teeth 

Whatever Mr. Carmichael wished to hear, 
and whatever he might have to #sy, took some 
time, and when he returned from the conference 
there was a look of satisfacti@n upon bis counte 
nance that was by no means§premeditated, but 
was, as the mort casual beholder could at ones 
perceive, the index to what waa passing in his 
inind, 

Aunt Lotty glanced at him and became leas 
constraiued than she generally was ia hia pre- 
sence, and with a checrful air she knitted away 
as though the knitting had to be finished within 
a limited period,—her senses being pervaded by 
&@ misty impreeeion that something good was 
going to happen to every one, 

So the eveuing wore away, and every one re 
tired to reet, and Joyce sat brushing her hair 
before the glasa 

Toere came a gentle tap at the dvor leading 
into Misa Carwi bed-room, and « voice 
said, — 

“May | come in?” 

“Yes,” replied Joyce, 

The door opened, and Mise Carmi 
tered. 

“Ob,” eaid she, looking round the room, 
“you have but one easy chair, and, aa Tl want to 
have a long talk, | may aa well bring in oue of 
mine."’ 

She darted back and reappeared carrying an 
arm chair almost as large ae herself. It wae a 
wonder to Joyce how eo slight a creature could 
carry #0 great a burden; but Miss Carmichael 
was lithe and welimade, and it was apparently 
little exertion to her. 

She was « #lender creature, wit large brown 
eyes, and dusky brown hair, and a clear white 
complexion without a tinge of colorinit. A 
fairy-like being who seemed to float about and 
be here, there, and everywhere at the same mo 
ment. 

She seated herself in the arm-chair and gazed 
steadily and ecrutinizugly at Joyce 

* Put down your brush and attend to me,” 
said she, when she had finished her eurvey, 

“What do you want, Miaa Carm'chiel?” 

“ Mias Carmichael!” ehe repeated, with a eon- 
temptuvus curl of lip, “ Miss Carmichael!) Non 
sense, my name ia Doris, call me eo if you please 
What is yours?” 

“ Joye: Dormer.” 

* Ave you my cousin, Joyer 


padin 


Carmichael tur 


ael's 


hael en- 


Dormer?” 





“No, Lam Mrs. Carmichac!’+ nieces.” 

“Oh, then,” returned Mies Carmichar!, “ you 
have on advantage over me.”’ 

“What do you meant” 

“Mean’ why, that your aunt ia infinitely 
preferable to my uncle. Have you not found 
that out? How long have you been here? 


Longer than I have, at any rate, and I came to 
the conclusion in half a second,’ 

“Mr, Carmichael! ia said to be an upright and 
consc entions map,” anewered Joyce, quoting 
from Aunt Lotty’s commendations. 
“Syid-to-be’a don’t generally amount to 
much,” responded Miaa Carmichael ; “ besides 
which, | aeked for your own opinion.’ 

* Suppose | don't choose to give it ?” 
“That's all | want,” asid ehe; “we aball pet 
on ¢capitally; you're to be my inetructress, | 
hear. If you had been an ally of my uncle, ! 
ehould not have paid the elightest attention to 
you; a# it i+, | cee that our views coincide with 
regard to him, and thercfure T am led to cor 
clude that they may agree in other matters. 
I’ve a natural inclination for learning, but there's 
noi been much thrown in my way, and I should 
be too old to lear from any one elee; but [hike 
your looks, and, though you eau't be se verg¢ 
much: older than myself, [ don't mind followiog 
your directions,” 

“T am twenty-one,” eaid Joyce. 

“Of age,” eaid Mise Carmichael, musiogly; 
“do you feel very old and very important?’ | 
am to come into a fortune when I um twenty 
oue, eo my has been telling 
where it ie to come from ia more than! cau tell, 
for roy father left nothing, aud my motber end 
I have had hard work to get along” 

Joyce looked at Miea Carmichael in surprice 
her bande were white and delicate, es though 
she had never used them for work 

Miae Carmichael’sa eye followed in the ¢cirec 
tion of Joyce's glance. 

“1 can make beautiful lace,” «he eaid, “and 
my mother could make it even better than I 
could.” 

She covered her face with ber hands and was 


uncle ma; hu 


silent for some moments, rocking backwards 
and forwarda in her chair, Suddenly she buret 
forth 

‘J don’t want this fortune—it’a come too 
late. Why didn’t itcome sooner? Why didn't 
my uncle do something for ua whilet there waa 
time?” 


* But he did not know where you were,” said 
Joyce; “how ehould he be able to do anything 
for you?” 

“Did he tell yo 
moet fiercely, ‘did he tell you so” 
you nothing of the letters that my mother wrote 
to him seven years ogo, when we were ail 
etarving? He took no notice of them at firet, 
but at iset a reply, and after that my 
mother never wrote sgair yon afterwarde #.e 
wae very ill, and I thonght s.e would have died, 
About a year after that, a4 she waa etill far 
from well, she went away somewhere for change 
of air, but I did not go with her, for we could 
not both afford to go, and she did not etay long. 
I don’t know that it did her much good; at any 
rate, she never wae the eameaguin. She had 
grown weak through not having food enough, 
though I did not know it at the time, and she 
never recovered her strength, but drooped and 
faded until—” but Doria bent down her head, 
and her sobs prevented her continuing her 
epeech. 

“Joyce Dormer,’ she euddenly exclaimed, 
“woald you not think a fortune a mockery if 
you were in my place? When I think how 


that?” asked the girl, al- 


Did he tell 
vut 


he #é1.* 





smal] a portion would have kept us from the 
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mirery we ink that 
cannot give we beck my mother 

beheve that t ! 
, 

Cu with } 


have suffered—when I t 
oh, Joyce! 


And vet I 


at letter bad even 


luewe 
romothing dreadful in it, 
bave ehaken hereo. I have it 
carefully sealed up, and sometime I shall open 
it; sometime, she «aid [ might; and then you 
shall learn more of my 


er wn our privations, 


there muet have been 


or it would not 


ehall read it, and 
Unole Carmichael.” 

Joyce was silent. Mr. Carmichael had prac 
tised deception even at the outeet; but she could 
scarcely understand how so shrewd a man 
should have eoblundered. Tad he not foreseen 
that she and Mise Carmichael were likely to 
compare notes? True, be might regard hie 
niece «# having been too much of a child at the 

me of Lia correspondence with hia slater to be 
capsble of making any very important revela 

o*; indeed he evidently looked upon her ae 
ro much of achild even at the present time, 
that he would prohably not give her credit for 
understanding moe her mother's affaires 
feven vears ago, Sill, Mr. Carmichael had de 
ceived her. Joyce felt it, and Mies Carmichael 
appeared to have atrong miselvings of hie in 
tegrity, from her next remark 

“We moet atan? b 
thall perbape need « friend tu thia bouse,”’ 

“My Aunt Lotty” suegeated Jovee 

Mise Carmichael shook her bead, 

* Aunt Lotty ia too much afraid of Uncle Var 
michael.” 

“How do you know that?” inquired Joyoe, 
in some surprise. 

“Cao 1 not see with my own eyes? 
people watch a good deal, Joyce; their eves get 
sbarpened,”’ anid «be, balf amiling and half 
sighing. “Poverty improves some part of the 
mental machinery, but | am not learned enough 
to tell you whieh portion. But we will not go 
into that, or T aball keep you altting up all 
night. I ree that you are just on the eve of « 
dirquisition that [ am not quite up to yet, 
though I have thought more on eveb enbjecta 
than you would imagine. Good night,” and ehe 
roa, lifting the chair with the same ease that 
had eo much surprised Joyou before. 

“1 shall see you again,” anawered Joyee, 
“for 1 seep in the little bed in your room. Have 
you any objection?” 

* None in the leas, 
I should be frightened ia such a large rooin 
it haunted t” she added, jeatingly 

“T thought—I heard—”" 

© Weil— what did you hear?” 

“That you were @ litle timid,” said Joyce, 
hesitatiogly. 

Mias Carmichael clapped her hands 
exid ehe, when ehe could »peak 
without laughing, “you muet not believe all 
you hear; just take me for what you flad me. 
I om not more afraid than you are." 

“ But [ am a little afraid eometimer,” replied 
her companion, 

“ T never am, eo | can take care of you; | am 
at bold as @ lion, and have need to be, for I 
have come into the lion'aden. My uncle has 
no tear neither; there ia that much of a Carmi- 
chae! about him, but not much else. See,” eaid 
sue, leaving the chair, and unfaatening « locket 
that hung by o black velvet round her throat, 
“here ia a likeness of my mother; it waa 
taken many yeara since by an artiat wiio lived 
in the village where we were living ; not the one 
that I came from, but ove where we were hap 
pier, We removed to the village where my mo 
ther died, or on account of work,” fluiahed up 
Mias Carmichael 
took locket, and openiog 
covered the mintature of « fair woman, with the 
tent Cxpression she had ever seen 

ertainly it bore no resemblance to Mr. Car 

wel: the eyes were blue, the bair very light; 
neither could Joyce trace any likeness in it to 
Miss Carmichael. 


one another, Joyoe; we 


Poor 


I suppose they thought 


Is 


“ Jovee,” 


with @ great #ob 


Joves the it, dia- 


"” 


“Tam not like my mother,” observed Mire 
Carmichael noting Jogee'’s look, 

“ No ’ 

“We had no likencea of my father, and I was 


but a baby when he died. so I don't know if I 


ato like him « ver 4uid Miva Carmichac , “my 
mother never epoke of Lin, and #o [never heard 
whet be 14 like,’ 
e took t ocket, which Joyce waa etlles 
amininy 
‘Tt ia a curious locket,” said Joyce 
‘Yeo ~ ie ol my mother’s few remain 


ing treneures, and Gabriel painted the portrait 
put into it.” 
“Gabriel! Who was Gabricl?” 
“The artist | ching of; 
was a friend of my mother’s, aie wae very kiad 
ia dead pow" Again she turned 
We are 


wan eye hie mother 


to us, but she 
firm alles, 


towarda her own roou 


Joyce,” said she, looking back 
“Ves, Mies Cormiciael” 
“Doria,” ¢ romewhat impatiently 

“you cannot thiok how much out of place Miss 

” 


bia Be, } 


Carmichacl sounda 


' 
Jioria, then 


‘Thank you,” rejoined Doria, gravely yood 
night,” and she closed the door 
Andtthen Joyce opened her diary ami wrote 


until a late hour, 


When she retired to ber littl: bed, Mies Car 


michael War asieep 


CHAPTER 1\ 


The nearest house to Green Oake waa Lynn 
court, the reridence of Mr. Jotn Greford 
Lynn; indeed it was the only house of any im 
portance tial Waa reer at 


ail, conmequenUy the 
to be tie C 


(jreaford I.yona might ve e@aid ‘ir 


michaels’ on y neaghbore, 

Sut that there was no neighborly feeliay be 
tween them, or at least between the teada of 
the houses, waa soon apparent to Joyce 

She had met Mr. Greeford Lynn a day or two 
after her arrival, aod loquired of Mr. Curmichae 
aa to where he lived and who Le was, obeerving 
that he waa a handsome mai But Mr am 
chee! looked eterner and graver thas ever, and 
bade her not mention the name to him, aa Mr 
Greeford Lyon was no friend of biz 

So Joyce was eilenced, but nnaatisfied. The 
next Sunday, as they were al! going to church, 
they met Mr. Giresford Lynn face wu face. He 
did not look at Mr. Oarmichael, neither did Mr 


look at him; bot they saw each 
that, and Mr, Carmichael's thiu 
#o tightiy did he 


Carmichael 
other for al 
lipa seemed thinner than ever, 
Close them. 

Mr. Lynn! turned round to he!p hia wife, 
wio had just driven up to the h gate ine 
low pony carriage. Her veil waa partiy raired, 
so Joyce caught @ glimpse of a pale, ‘nin face, 
that must once have been very beauti!s!, bat she 
looked ill and worn now, and her thick black 
hair made her face look even wh ter than it wae 
She waa evidently in the !ast stage of decline. 

Mr. Gresford Lynn was a tal] man with ao deli 


cate complexion, that gave lim the appearance 


ad 


c hure 








of being many years younger t) an he really was; 
and he looked dowr at hie wife as she leaned 
upon his arm so tenderly, that Joyoe wondered 
how « face that conl! assume an ¢tpreasion #0 
almost angelic, could have looked so soornful as 
it did but « few momenta since, and as it looked 
again when he passed the Carmichae! party ia 
the porch, where they had pansed a moment for 
Annt Lotty to fasten her shawl, 

And Mr. Carmichael's lips were again com 
pressed, and a scowl! passed over his brow. 

Thus the two men went up into the house of 
fiod to pray Mr. Carmichael repeated the re 
sponses audivly, #0 Joyee could bear him say 
“ Forgive us our treepasecs, an we forgive them 
that trespass against ua." And she wondered 
what anawer would come to Mr. Oarmichael’s 
praver. 

Yet how many people do the same! How 
many attead church regularly, repeat the prayors 
and take part in the responses, and come out as 
hard and unforgiving towarde their enemies as 
when they went in! They are satiafied with the 
mechaniom of religion, without considering the 
wheels and springs, And so the machinery gets 
out of order, and does not work, and is pro- 
nounced a bad invention, and man takes out a 
new patent for himself, for he is a bad work- 
man, and complains of the old tools, Or it may 
be that his mind is retrogreasive, and he con- 
riders the ancient doctrine of “an eye for an 
eye, @ tooth for a tooth,” euperior to the Chris 
tian dispensation. 

When Joyce and Doris one day discussed the 
matter, Dorie attributed li to the fect that the 
greater part of mankind were humbugs. 

It wan a aweeping and, perhaps, not anchari. 
table solu‘ion of the diflioulty. There is sot a 
vast amount of honesty in the world, and people 
do not acem to be aware of their shortoemings 
in that point of morality. Poor Pope has been 
cavilled at for the sentiment, that “en honest 
man’s tho noblest work of God," but Pope was 
not #0 much at fault. It requires a stronger 
man, a man of more invincible will and jntlesible 
principle to be an honest man in thie world, 
than those who condema Pope have any ides of. 
Of courte owe was not thinking much of the 
“picking and stealing” part of the business; 
that is a very trifling item. 

But to return, The service went on, so did 
the responses, and the congregation called them. 
selves “ miserable sinners” aa often aa it was 
written down in the I’rayer-book. Doubtless 
they spoke the truth with their lips, but in their 
hearts they probably regarded the epithet as 
being simply a technical term, « part of the re- 
ligious machinery they were grinding at. 

There wers two little boys in Mr. Gresford 
Lynn's pew, lovely aa cherubs: the elder might 
be eight, the younger not more than four years 
of age. They were bis only surviving obildren ; 
the reat had died in infanoy, 

At one period Joyoe noted that Mr, Uarml- 
chacl's eye waa riveted on the eldest of these 
two children, and that a gleam of malignant 
oe beamed on his countenance. Where 
fore ? 

If Mr. Carmichael hated the father,—ae for 
some reason unknown he assuredly did. —why 
need he extend the feeling towards the janocent 
children ? 

Yet the baleful amile still played on Mr. Uar 
michael’s lips, and he softly rubbed the tips of 
hia lavender gloves tcgother as his look strayed 
every now and then towards the Greaford Lyuns’ 
pew 

Mra, Carmichael’s goss waa aleo directed to 
wards the children, but her glance waa one of 
such undieguised admiration, that it attracted 
the attention of the mother, and brought eo 
pleased look Into her aad face 

Tho ve pasacd. Aod moving down the 
niale, the Carmichael party brushed against the 
(irevtord Lynne. Mr. Lynn and Me. Carmichael 
did not look at each other, but each saw the 
other a+ before, and a dark shadow passed over 
the faees of the two men, 


aery 


“Aunt Lotty,” said Joyce, as she and Doria 
sitting with Ler in the afternoon, “ why 
doea Mr, Carmichael bate Mr, (ireaford Lynn ?” 

“Tiate him?” repeated Aunt Lotty, * Mr. 
Carmichael doea not bate Mr. Lynn; be ia too 
good and upright a man to be capable of hating 
ony one,” 

Nu #equenee, thought Joyce, though she did 
not say so, but, modifying her form of expres- 
sion, asked 

“Then why does he not like him?" 

Aunt Lotty waa perturbed 

“My dear,” she answered, “ we will not speak 
of Me. Gresford Lynn. Mr. Carmichael haa 
good reasous for objecting to bim, or he would 
I think he must be a bad man in 
some way, and therefore Mr. Carmichae! does 
not allow him to be spoken of." 

“A bad man,” echoed Doria, impetuonsaly. 
“T don't believe it. I beg your pardon, Aunt 
Lotty, but with euch angel children aa those, | 


were 


not do #o 


don't believe any one could be bad. and how 
careful he waa of hia wife.” 
“They are beautiful children,” eaid Aunt 


Lotty ; and sake sighed 

*“ And they looked up at their father so cen 
fidingly, and how lovingly he stroked the little 
one’s curls,” added Doris, “ Aunt Lotty, there 
is eome mistake. I'll clear it all up in a fort 
night, and then we shall have eome neigh bore.” 

Aunt Lotty looked up in alarm 

“Ob, no, Dorie It would displease Mr tar 
inichae!l qxceedingly. He is not accustomed v) 
have hia decisions interfered with.” 

“ But there muat be some nm 
I do not believe that M 


sted 


1 bar 


take 

Moria, * [ven ia 
tat 

On G8 

g even it, 

Mra. Carmi 

half involap 


Duria had not not a the 
J yoce had done and 
J you found herself agree “.. 
‘ 


verdict The @ acked, 


yet, eve a¥ 


cheeié 
tarily, 

“tod Wr. Carmichee Low Mr. Gresford 

italter ele regretted the 
sel appeared so ' 


er ne juee 
u, for Mrs 

edly jiatressed 
" Tear vie 


never «no@w anyt 


alfect 


fon't ask any ne. I 
iiog, and Mr. Carmichar! wou'd 
this conversation. He wouit not 
1 at my having allowed you to mention 


eet 


no. apf ve 
be pleas 
Mr Leon's name, 

Dorte’s eyes tlashed ; but Mra chael was 
ooking at her. Joyce made some trivial 
remark concerning something in which she had 
BO interest, and so the conversation turned into 
another channel. 

And, after awhile, Aunt Lotty grew drowsy 
and fell asleep, and the two girla took up their 
books, but they did not read much ; the pages 
they pored over were leas interesting to them 
than their epecalationa as to the probable past 
of Mr. (iresford Lynn. 
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The past that came within the reach of Doris’s 
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reecerches during the next week did not throw 
any light open the animosity t':! eubsleted be 
tween the proprietors of (ireen Uske and Lynn 
court 
Mr Lynn head come to [yr court «xactly 
seven years since. It wae a wilderness of « 
place then, ond hed been left to him, together 
with o large forture, by an uncle, on condition 
that be would improve and beautify |t until bie 
eldest child, whether bor or girl, e)on!d have 
reached the age of twentyone It was then, 
with the greater part of the fortone in money, 
to pase into the hande of thie child 
At the time ef bie uncle's death, Mr. Lynn, 
or, rather, Mr Gresford—fer be assumed the 
name of Lynn in connection with the property 
was living in the Brazile, where le had amassed 
a considerable property, and where he had mar 
ried a Spanish lady Their firet born child, « 
son, wes then nearly e year old John (ree 
ford wae beginning to weary of « life abroad, 
and bie thoughts hed more than cnoe turned 
towarde his native land 
lie wife bed no relatives, indeed, her being 
a penniless orphan, with no one to care for her, 
had in the fires inetance been his inducement for 
marrying her. For John (ireeford led « solitary 
life and entered into no society, and was be 
lieved to have had some carly disappointment 
that prevented hie thinking of matrimony. How 
ever, he married, and surprised the people, and 
partially silenced their theories. Ile also par 
tially emerged from his quiet life; bot, Mre 
Gresford being delicate, they eeemed to their 
gayer neighbors to lead « life the! savored more 
of the anchorite than of the social member 
of society. Mr. (iresford’s homeward bound 
thoughts were brought to a decision by bis 
uncle's will, and he determined to return to 
England as soon an he could wind up hia affairs 
And hia effaire being wound up, he set eal! 
for England, arrived at Lynnoourt, took poss 
sion of the property, and assumed the name of 
Lynn, in addition to his own. Immediately a‘ter 
their arrival, twin-daughtere were bom, who 
lived but a few montha, and a emal! stone cross 
in the churchyard recorded the early death« of 
Filen and Teresa, the beloved daughters of Jolin 
and Teresa Greatord Lynn 
There had been several children born since 
then, but of these only one had survived, the 
younger of the two boys that Joyce had ween at 
ehorch 
Jovee and Dorie were no nearer the original 
dificuity, Wherefore were Mr Carmichael and 
Mr Lynn atenmity? Wasa it an John Creaford 
that Mr. Carmichael had known him’? But yet 
Mr. Carmicheel had never been in South Ame 
rica. And he had never left Fogland vince his 
marriage, which wae pow wel! nigh eighteen 
ears ago. liefore that time he bad been living 
o Australia. And bie relations now were cer 
tainly with Australia, and with no other part of 
the globe; and to tie arrival of the Australian 
mall Le looked forward with constant anniety 
The hatred of the two men, then, dated back 
— to thoee eighteen yeare of married life 
bat there had been no cause for it since Mr 
Lynn's arrival at Lynneourt war earily gleaned 
from Mre Carmichael's utter wart of knowledpe 
upon the subject 
Eighteen years at leat of nienee batred! 
Joyoe epeculated upon it. It ie atrange bow 
long bate laste. Te it, then, etronger tian love? 
Truly many a kindness i@ forgotten, whilet one 
act thet caures anger burne into the heart and 
leaves there a ecar for ever Jn how many hearta 
are there great raw wounds etill open, rankling 
as if a poisoned dart were piercing them, which 
no hand has been raleed to witheraw, and into 
whose sores no healing balm has been poured, 
but which rather have been kept open by a 
series of constant irritants 
For seven years these men had sat anigh 
each other in the house of God For reven 
years had they been aware of each others pre 
Bence, vet had ignored it through some long 
pectup hate that emouldered in their brearte 
For seven yoare they had prospered cloee by 
each other, and had enjoved the bleesings of 
lite Trne, the deathange! had ent red the 
house of the one, and borne away treasures 
therce. and the other bad scen the little coffins 


@arriv! from bie neighoor'sa door Vet had not 
eorre? in the one esee bor comp waerion in the 
Oller: ened the twomen'e hearte When the 
@un roee a cloud rose aleo to darken it, and 
wien the run went down a clon) atill lingered 
in the firmament, that ¢torm and euretine alike 


hed failed to chase away 
What were the thoughta deep buried in the 
hearts of the-e tao men? 


CHAVTER \ 
Power aut mow ‘ ve any 
{ ae’ QA What would Mr. Carmichael 
sav if he knew of our day's adventure) 
Fortunatels, Mr. Carmichae! hae been too 
much engromwed to think of us 
breakfast that he had besiness of importance to 


lle gave out at 


transact, wlich would more than occupy tim 
the wtiole of a long moraoing 
ppoee we cine later, then!” suggested 


Aunt Lotty, umidie. And for once Mr. Car 
wichael madewhe otection to her suggestion 
Indeed, he gave it & meed of praise 

“It w well thought of,’ said he Hlere poor 
Aunt Lotty’s face quite lighted up—“and the 
girle will perhaps like to pictic in the corm 
fielde. Me last heid ie being carried You can 
see to it, Charlotte. Then they need not huyy 
home to jJuncheon in the heat of the day 

Really Mr. Carmichael is becoming quite ami 
abic It ie very seldom tbat he ®o far unbdends 
from his ordinary coldness and sifinces of 
thuanber 

Dor and I set forth. Bat not to the corp- 
flelde There wae a boat on the river, and we 
hed taken to rowing since our arrival at Green 
Gake So we padcled lazily down the #trean 
jctencing to moor in a favorite nook about « 
mile away 

lt would have been a forbiiden epot had Mr 
Carmichael known of our partiality for it, since 
it lay close on the borders of Lynnoourt, in a 
part wbere Mr. lynn owned the fishing 

But Mr. Carmichae! cid not know of it, anJ 
we felt pO inclination to obey Lim in “ the 
spirit.’ Other obedience than “ the letter” we 
held to be supererogstery, and deurmined to 
teke Our plesrure unt) & decided check should 
be put to 

It wae « epot litle frequented by the (reeford 
Lynns, so there was pot much danger of meet 
ing them 

Not thet we should have hed the least objec 
tion to doing 0, for the beautiful children who 
were 60 soon to lose their pale dark eyed mother 
had some irresistible attraction for Doria, and | 
must confess that ] bad » secret desire to see 
Mr. Greeford Lynn and to (udge for myself what 
manoer of man he was, 
It wee a eultry day, and we were glad to get 





THE SATURDAY 


funder the shady trees We could not have 


choeen «a more sheltered epot; the branches 

ped, apd iu some places dipped into the 
water, and through narrow openings we caught 
a glimpre of the landecape beyond, with the 
river winding far away towards the distant bills. 
And bow green the water looked with the shade 
of the leaves cast upon it! “ Like to the waters 
of an emerald ees,” eo Dorie said, as she looked 
down ito the clear depthe 

“ Ber oath a veulted roof of emerald epread,” 
added 1. falling into ber humor, and looting up 
atthe issere of leaves through which tbe sup 
could not find ite eng 

“Juet the plece to be poe in,” mueed 
Doria, moving aside « bongh to get a peep at 
the view. And ee ehe did eo @ party came in 
sight, consisting of Mr and Mra. Lynn, and the 
two children. Mr. Lyon wae pushing bie wife's 
garden chair bimael! 

Mre. Lenn looked @! ter then ever, and very 
languid Ler burbanu secled the chair civwe 
to the water's edge and seated Lince f one moery 
stump oear 1 could pet eee bie face, for hie 
beck wee towards me Hut | could eee bie 
wife's Ble wae epeatiug very slowly, and lo « 
low faint tone 

We could not beare she ead, and wet I 
felt ae thony') #6 were wave | looked 
at lor the t 


pperm 
cocurred lo her 


“TL ue poe litth furthe wu the stream,” 
ead whe 

At we pies + pas! the epot where Mr 
and Mra tr » Lown ritting, the two 


bow whol rome few eara of 
comm that bed te elCaller the gleaning, at 
tracted br the buat, ran quickly towards the 
The ground sloped consi- 
derab'y, and toe elder of the (wo, who wae in 
edvanve of hia brother, not being able to etop 
himeel!, or not seeing the abrupt termination of 
the slope, nade one step too many and in a mo 
ment plunged heacleng into the water. 

Acry of borror buret from Doria. The cry 
and the plunge caused Mr. Lynn to turn hie 
head, and at the same moment Mra, Lynn be 
came aware of what had happened. 

How it came to pass, I know rot, but before 
I had time to think, like a flash, | saw the child 
rise to the surface and le in the boat in Doris's 
arms; she sobbing like a child over him 

I did not seem to eee it, | only knew that it 
was cone; that a lithe figure had leaned over 
ari caught a wet form, lifting it into the boat 
with a strereth that appeared almost super. 
human 

It was like a dream, from which the pleasant 
voice of Mr. Lyno awoke me, as he spoke cheer- 
ingly to the frightened boy. 

“Only a ducking, litUe man; we must run 
home for some dry clothes.’ 

But I could detect a aiver in the firm-set 
lips, and I knew that he did not lightly estimate 
the danger bis child had been in 

We had pulled close to the «pot where Mre, 
Lyon was sitting She was much agitated, and 
1 could see Mr. Lynn was in some perplexity as 
to how he ehould set. Emboldened by our 
eventiul introduction, | asked, 

“Can | be of any use? 
child home” 

Bat the bey clung to bh « father and would pot 
leave him 

“T ehall not be long away,” said Mr. I.ynn, 
turning ansiously to bie wite 

“No.” she e#aid, anawering his thoughta, “I 
de not mind being left, go with him, dear" 

Aud we etaved with Mra. Lenn until bie re 
turn. I don't know how it ie that Doria creeps 
into people's hearts as ehe does, but she was 
sitting at Mre. l.enn's feet ae if she had knows 
her all her life, and Mra. I.ynn's slender fingers 
were etroking back her ruffled hair 

No one spoke much, we were all thinking of 
what my have happenod, but when Mr. Lynn 
came back, and we rore to go away, Mra. Lyno 
with her eweet foreign accent said, 


Pees ty ectiag 


niger (oO *ee UF pare 


Let me take the 


“T hope we shall meet again" 
A shade parsed over Mr Lynn's face aa I 
looked up to hig . owing what to 


eoareely 


abewer 

“T think vou understand how matters are,” 
said he, after a mou ent’s heel acon 

* Yer and no,’ Trepled 

The wea id euflictes ead, with a sigh 
* LThave no power tod vihing but to ask Mr 
Carmichael’® nieces t othink me ungrateful.” 


And again his p quivered, though bis voice 
war caim and «tes 

And | absolved this an from «oll wrong in 
the quarrel, whatever « miyht have been, be 
tween himand Mr. Carm chase 

1 wonder tf @we ehall ever know more of thee 
and ever learn 
, and makes the 


people, ever meet them malt 
the secret sore Chat foeters eat 
neigt bors enemice * 

Doris and I can talk of noth: og else, and pro 
bable we talk a great deal more than we should 
otherwiee do because it ia a forbidden subject, 
The epirnt of Binebeard’s wives bas animated 
us, but LT hope it will not be to eo tragical an 
ending 
An. Doria eave, 

“If Aunt Lotty had been Biuebeard’s last 
wife, the story never would have been written.” 

Poor Aunt Lotty! 1 ehou'd so like to tell 
her of our meeting with the Lynne Bat etill it 
ie better not ‘he can keep nothing from Mr 
Carmichael, | am quite sure he coufessee her 
every night She ise so ansious not to hear 
anything we have to esy that might be die 
pleasing te big 

By the way, what could Mr Carmichael! bave 
been doing io !)oris's room * 

Doria had etopped fora minute in the garden 
to gather some heliotrope. “1 waa, therefore, in 
advance of her, and had reached the top of the 
stairs betore she entered the house, As I did so, 
Mr. Carmichael came hastily along the passage. 
He gave a little etart as he saw me, and muttered 
something aout the flapping of a window in 
Doris’s room that had disturbed him 

But that could ecarcely have been, for there 
was Lota breath of wind stirring, and the case- 
ment, though not fastened beach, hung ae steadily 
against the wall as if an iron clasp had held it 
there. 

Besides, there was a consciousness in his man 
her that convinced me he was not epeaking the 
truth. I said nothing to Doris, nor do I intend 
to eay anything to her at present; but I shall 
watch, an! see what takes jac 

I could not help asking, 

“Where do you keep your mother’s letters, 
Doris?” 

“ Locked up in my cedar bor,” she answered. 
“There are other letters ip the same packet. 
My mother sealed them all up together, and de 
tired me not to open them as long as 1 had « 
home at (;reen Oake, and was happy there.” 

“ And you are happy,” I said, balf questioning 
ber 

“Ob, yea, as long as you and Aunt Lotty are 








here. Uncle Carmichael would of course be « 
dead weight, unless there wrre counter-charms. 
Hie seems to bring winter with bum on the bot 
test day But when thie fortune comes, if ever 
it does come, if I don't like being here 1 can go 
awsy; and you must go with me, Joyce, for I 
could not pert with you.” 

Sbe hed grows wonderfuliy fond of me in the 
short time we had been together. Her clinging, 
impu-eive nature could not do #ithout a prop to 
twine itself around And yet rhe waa strong 
enoug' in will end daring—etronger sometimes 
then L. A curious miszture of strength and 
weakoers, that gave a certain fascination tu her 
chersoter, “Bhe carnot part with me!” All 
very well, thought |, at preeeut, but in the fu 
ture other intereeta may etep in. However, I 
did not pursue my muringe on (this subject, for 
another matter was weighing on my mind, An 
idea had taken prasrasion of me, an Ides of 
which I could not divect m reelr 

“ Tehbould very much like to ree your mother’s 
handwriting, Dorie,” seid I, reverting to my idea 
“ Would it pain yon to eco it to me?” 

“No,” retormned Dy | kneel’ og down bra 
emali trunk, and taking e ovdar box, 
Bhe unlocked it, and gave me the packet to look 
at. There were only a few words of euperserip- 
tion in @ clear, though somewhat tremblirg 
haud—"“ To be opencd by my dear Dorie wheu 
ehe needs assistance.” 

] looked carefully at ihe envelope. It was 
araled wit red war, and her mother's Christian 
heme Was upon ihe sea 

leaxamined it attentively 

“Jt ie eemled with (Li een) toa! Talwaye wear 
pow,” eaid Doria, bfiing up «a bunch of trinkets 
attached to @ little chain that Mr, Carmichael 
had presented her with. But euddenly she cried 
out- 

“My weal in gone, my mother's seal! Ob! 
where can | have lost it?” 

She darted out of the room, and flew down 
stairs, Mr. and Mre. Carmichael were stil! in 
the drawing-room. 

“Oh, Aunt Lotty! Aunt Lotty! I have lost 
my seal; perhaps it hus dropped somewhere on 
the floor.” 

I had followed cloee upon her etepa, and I 
saw Mr. Carmichael start as he bad done in the 
parsage; but he quickly recovered himself, and 
joined with much alacrity in the search. 

“You may have lost it in the fields,” he said, 
when we had fruitlesely hunted in every imagi- 
nable place; “ where were you?” 

“We did not go into the cornfields,” replied 
I, though the question was not addressed to me; 
“we went down the river in the boat.” 

“Abt” returned Mr. Carmichael; “then that 
is where you have probably lost it. Fither in 
getting in or getting out it may have caught on 
something, snd the ring have enapped, and so it 
has dropped.” 

“Into the water?” interrupted Doria. 

“Very likely,” eaid Mr. Carmichael, quietly 

“ Was it old, and waa the ring much worn ?” 
inquired Aunt Lotty 

* Yer,” anewered Doria, half-crying. 

“T am afraid, dear, that you will not find it, 
but it sball be searched for,” said Aunt Lotty, 
soothing! y 

“T am afraid it is hopelees,” said Mr. Car- 
michael 

And we went up te our roome again, and 
once more I looked at the packet, and noticed a 
slight difference of color at the edges of the seal, 
as though it had been sealed with two different 
kinds of wax 

It had been my intention to offer to take care 
of this packet for Doria, as | had had @ presenti- 
ment that it might somehow fall into Mr, Car- 
michael's hands, though why I should have this 
feeling 1 cannot imagine, por why | should have 
hed any misgivings with regard to it. How- 
ever, I telt convinced that it was eafe enough 
now, as containing nothing elee that Mr. Car. 
michael wanted. How far it had been tampered 
with no one but himself would ever know 

Shall I mention my euspicions to Doria? I 
cannot make up my mind. l’erhape it ia better 
to be silent until I have something tangible to 
lay before her 

There is a cat-like etealthinees in Mr. Car- 
michael'’s manner that makes me distrust him. 
How could Aunt Lotty pin ber faith on euch a 
man’ But he is eo plausible, and Aunt Lotty 
is eo upsuspicious. I have no doubt she thinks 
hereelf unequally yoked with an angel! Alaa! 
alas! how credulous some women are. Thank 
goodness, | am pot. 


Aug. 21 


erefrom t' 


Another confirmatory proof that I 


; am not altogether on a wrong track 


Dorie and I came down late to breakfast, dee 
pite our intention of being up betimee to bunt 
again for the missing seal. But, being tired 
with the fatigue and excitement of the day, we 
slept on longer than ueual 

“Not that there ia the faintest shadow of a 
hope,” eaid Dora, “for 1 am afraid it must 
have anapped when I drew the child out of the 
water.” 

“It might, in that case, bave fallen into the 
boat.” 

A gleam of hope shot across Doris's counte- 
nance 

* Yes; it may yet be found.” 

Rut vot in that way 

We had not been long at breakfast before 
Mr. Carmichae! came in 

He went softly behind Dorie, and dropped 
something ou her plate. 

It was the seal 

“Oh, you dear, good Uncle Carmichael!” 
screamed Doris, jumping up and dancing round 
him, “where did you find it? Was it in the 
boat or on the bank, or on the path or amonget 
the grass, or—" 

“Stop, etop!"’ aaid Mr. Carmichael; “ how 
can | tell you if you won't let me speak. It wae 
under a tuft of grass by the boathouse. I| was 
very bear not seeing it” 

] looked up euddenly at Mr. Carmichael, and 
our eyes met. 

Hisfell. Yet how did he know that! knew 
he was telling a falsehood ? 

“It is snapped in two, you see,” contivued 
Mr. Carmichael, scarcely however allowing Doris 
to look, for he Lad taken possession of the sea! 
again, and now held it in his hand. “I aha! 
not let you have it until the ring is made quite 
safe, it hae worn through. I will take it over 
to Winstowe with me today.” 

“Thanks, thanks,” said Doris, and Mr. Car 
michael, who had already breakfasted, beat « 
hasty retreat. 

“ Your uncle has been looking for it this last 
halfhour or more,’ observed Aunt Lotty, 
quietly. 

Time wasted, thought 1. 

“ He is #0 very persevering and patient,” pur- 
eved simple Aunt Lotty; “he never gives up 





EVENING PORT. 


I sat etill and listened, but I said nothing. I 
had no wish to be @ hypocrite in my own eyes, 
eo I left the conversation to my aunt and to 
Doris. 

I am somewhat curious to discover whither 
this mysterious occurrence tends, but I shall 
keep my own couner!, for Doris will open her 
eyes in time, and her unbiassed jadgment will 
decide more truly than if I had set her upon the 
track. (TO )8 CONTINUED.) 


Typographical Horrors. 

A New York letter writer thus sketches a few 
typographical errors 

One day last year, Mr. Gi-celey wrote an edi 
tories! entitled “ William H. Seward.” Imagine 
hia rage when it came to him in proof headed 
“Teenard the Third!’ Yet anybody familiar 
with his cbirograpby, if hie inky jerks can be so 
designated, will reacily eee, not only how euch 
a mistake could be made, but how it probably 
would be. Again he wrote about “three men 
: in buckram,” and thefproeaic type-setter got it 
“three men in a bac room” 

And thia, notwithstanding the fact that two 
compositors of ssgscity and experience are 
hired at on extra salary, because they can read 
his copy. But George Ii pley has been the 
Vicim of the groesest outrages in this line. In 
one of his book notices ue took the liberty 
of quoting from Shakespeare, “’Tie true, ‘tis 
pity; and pity ‘us, ‘te true” And the wretched 
bungler got it, “’Tis two, ‘tis fifty; ‘tie fifty, "tis 
fifty-two?’ That is some worse than James F. 
Babcock’s martyrdom, when he wrote, ‘Is 
there no balm in Gilead?” and read the next 
morning, to his consternation, “Ia there no 
barn in Guilford?’ Mr. Crawford, a member 
of Parliament, recently sent to India the mesa- 
sage, “The news from America favors the 
hoidera ;" and it arrived there with the informa- 
(ion thet ‘pews from America savors of sol- 
diers |” 

** Up the Spunt.’’ 

James (ireenwood's account of “ An Evening 
with My Uncle,” reveals the mysteries of a Los- 
don pawnbroker’s shop. Most persons have 
heard the slang phrase about putting things 
“up the epout,” but perhaps all do not under- 
stand the origin of it. It is explained in the 
following paragraph : 

“ Against the wall opposite to the boxes, and 
facing the middle one, the ‘spout’ ia built. The 
‘spout’ at a pawnbroker’s, as the gentle reader 
will pleare to understand, ia a boxed-in space 
penetrating the upper warehouse floors, and 
contrived for the more ready delivery of pledged 
geoda; which consisting, as they usually do 
among poor folks, of wearing apparel, and 
boots, and shoea, and bed-linen, may be collect- 
ed from their various places of stowage and 
bundled by the dozen through the aperture in 
question from the top of the house to the bot- 
wm. To accommodate Uncle (Giawler’s exten- 
rive business, his ‘spout’ was of enormous size. 
The opening was as large as a kitchen chimney, 
and to two sides of it upright ladders were 
fixed.” 





(3 Feathers and feather bande are and will 
be tashionable for some time to come. Striped 
silks are trimmed with plaited rippon, en éablier, 
and round the bottom; crape plaite are much 
worn round bonnets and left to hang en- 
twinecd with flowers. I cannot admire them. 
Our epring bonnets wil! either be very fiat or all 
“ Bolivar” shape—high up in the air, like coal 
scutiles, and tlat behind. The prettiest hat will 
be Cf ea, a kind of Watteau, trimmed with 
bunches of brown berries in a garland of frosted 
leaves, tied on with maize or straw-colored 
strings. Bonnet strings will be narrow.— Puris 
Correspondent New York Herald, February 1, 

t@™ An Vhio editor retused to epeak to the 
toast “* Woman," on the ground that woman was 
able to speak for herself, and any man who un- 
dertook tu do it for her would get into trouble. 

CH” Conversation among betrothed ones is a 
breach of Japanese etiquette. 

C2 A Tevnessee editor complains that he 
bas recently sven banks shaving their paper. 
We once saw a bank director actually shaving 
himeel’, 

CW” Reviaron -—That ia a bad religion which 
makes us hate the religion of other people. 
That is a bad sect of Coristians which encourages 
ite members to think contemp:uously of all! 
other secta of Christians 

G4 The Mobile Times, alluding to Morris 
sey's connection with a Tory paper, suggests 
that hie articles will be indicated by a fist. 

G9 Covatixa.—lif a girl refuses you, con't 
give itnup, but try it again. Because two nege- 
tives make an effirmative in grammar, however, 
don’t consider yourself accepted when a girl 
jilta you twice, 

I aeked one female forty-one times, and at 
last she got to expect it whenever I came, and 
sometimes would hollow out “No!” from the 
top of the stairs before I got fairly in the house. 
This is unusual, let me here remark.— Old Miser 
ahle 
G2 The Lewiston Journal potices, aa another 
instance of Yankee ingenuity, the formation of 
a company at Mechanic Falla, called the Furlong 
Paper Pantalett Company, to manufacture bor- 
Jere to ladies’ drawers and children’s panta 
letts—an ornamental appurtenance to be bat- 
toned to the garment, which may be readily re- 
pisced when soiled. 

CW The Adventists of Connecticut are pre- 
paring to “go up” on or about June 16th. 

tH Toe daughter of a St Louis chimney- 
sweep is about to be married, and the father has 
issued over eight hundred invitations, 

C@ A young lady, after reading attentively 
the utle of a novel called “ The List Man,” ex- 
claimed, “ Blese me, if euch athing were to hap- 
pen, what would become of the women?” We 
think a more pertinent inquiry is, what would 
become of the poor man? 

H The agricultural products of California 
are Low worth more than her gold crop. This 
is an indication of substantial proeperity. Gold 
is good, but after all, not as “good as wheat.” 

Ga A young lady in New York was recently 
presented with a basket of flowers valued at 
nine hundred dollars. It was the most elegant 
and exquisite thing of the kind ever gotten up. 
GW The same expenditure of money that will 
get a train over a mile with a grade of eighty 
feet will send it over four miles on a level. 

C3 Awenicas “News” rrow Loxpox.—The 
Court Journal tells ite readers that “ the latest 
American novelty, called the ‘ hot skate,’ adapted 
for |adies, hae a eilver chamber for heating and 
Keeping the foot warm” We should like to see 
one of those hot skates. 

GH Never socept the invitation of a man 
who is known to be ruled by his wife: neither 
bargain with him, unless the terms be written 





anything that he sets bis mind upon.” 
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THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


SPLENDID INDUCEMENTS FOB 1867. 





The proprietors of this favorite moathly, beg 
leave to call the attention of their patrons and the 
public to their eplendid arrangements for the coming 
year. Preserving all their old and valued contribu- 
tors, they have now on band, in addition to shorter 
Stories and sketches, the following novelets, which 
will appear successively 


ORVILLE COLLEGE, 


A new story by Mrs. HENRY WOOD, author of 
‘Kast Lynne,’ *' The Channings,’’ &c , &c 


HOW A WOMAN HAD HER WAY. 


By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, author of ‘‘ Told 
by the Fun," &c 


NO LONGER YOUNG. 


By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, author of ‘In 
Trust,’ Ac 


DORA CASTEL. 


By FRANK LEE BENEDICT. 

Mre Wood writes that ber story will run through 
the year it will begin In the January nomber 

These wiil be accompanied by numerous shorter 
stories, poems, &c , by Florence Percy, Mrs. Louise 
Chandler Moulton, Miss Amanda M. Douglas, Miss 
Vv. F. Townsend, August Bell, Mrs. Hosmer, 
Frances Lee, Ac , &e 

The Lady's Friend ts edited by Mrs. HENRY 
PETERSON, and nothing but what is of a refined 
and elevating character is allowed entrance Into its 
pages 

The Fashions, Fancy Work, &c. 


A Splendid double page finely colored Fashion 
Plate, engraved on steel, in the finest style of art, 
will illustrate each number. Also other engravings 
illustrating the latest patterns of Dresses, Cloaks, 
Bonnets, Head-dresses, Fancy Work, Embrol 
dery, &c 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENCRAVINGS. 


The beautiful steel engravings which adorn The 
Lady's Friend are, we think, unequalled 


TERMS :—€2.50 A YEAR. 


’ 7Ar . rT yy. 
SPLENDID PREMIUM OFFERS 
We offer for THE LADY'S FRIEND precisely 
the same premiums as are offered for THE POST 
The lists can be made up either of the Magazine, or 
of the Magazine and Paper conjointly, as may be 
destred 
The Terms for Clubs of THE LADY’S FRIEND 
are also precisely the same as for THE POST—and 
the Clubs also can be made up for both Magazine 
and Paper conjointly if desired 
(J The contents of the Lady’s Friend and of 
The Post will al ways be entirely different 
UP? Specimen numbers sent on receipt of 20 cts 
Address 
DEAOON & PETERSON, 
No 319 Walnut St., Philada 





Luxury in Dress. 

The ‘ate M. Dupic’s denunciation of the un- 
bridled extravsance of women under the Se- 
cond Empire has apparently not been without 
some effect. If they etill dress as richly end 
fantastically us ever, at least they look more 
sharply after their bills The Duchess de Per- 
riguy has just gone to law with her milliner, 
whose charge she resists os exceasive. Among 
Other item4 in the account is a rohe of white 
and gold taffetae, elegently «nd appropriately 
trimmed, with a chem -ette and sleeves of Va- 
lencienn+- lace, the charge ‘or which was £32 
A gorgeons robe de bal of waroon and eilver 


tulle, dotied all ever wih tur and silver butter- 
flies, is priced £48; a eurin cloak also studded 
with butterthes to a arc A14; anu s costume 
of bieck elk, immed with jet ornaments, 


£28, The court ‘49 referred the disputed ao- 
count 19 ap expert, and ceferred ita judgment 
until a report ia recerved —Pali Mall Gazette, 


Provection oy Evexorerns —When preparing 
for the December calendar, says the Gardener's 
Month's, we aliuded to the remarkable fact that 
the heat given out by evergreen trees waa #0 
great a6 to Keep flowers near them in full bloom, 
freeh and summer-like, up to a late period of 
the year. As we now write, all budding pianta 
have been killed & month ago by frost two or 
three deg:ees below the freezing point ; while a 
few hunored yards off, even such tender things 
@8 scarlet eage, protected a litle by the belts of 
evergreens, are blooming gsily, and sill, wet 
probably, remain eo till the firat week in le- 
Cemher. [t often astunishes us to find people 
complaining of the severity of the winter on 
thet.seives, their cattle, and their fruite, and 
flower, when planting belie of evergreens on the 
cold qusters would do eo much to make things 
COM Surts + « 

Paris Fasnions.—-A Paris correspondent 
states that the ladies dre-ses are almost straight 
in front, with very lou traile. The ekirts are 
out biseeed. Tor wats: on the siouldera ia cut 
high, and wimmings are placed ot on the upper 
part of the sieeve, but just above, on the sboul- 
der, giving the expression of au epaulette. The 
under sleeve ie tight, and a large outer aleeve ia 
coming in vogue, open from the top and lined 
with some pretty colored silk, similar to the 
color of the trimmings. For evening dreeses, 
Velvets and satins are much worn. For a finish 
to the waist a pep/wn is often worn, a bit of the 
same material separate from the waist, which 
separation « highly crnamented belt conceals, 
The prp/um is otten atreched to the belt, and is 
& series of squares or lubes more or lies deep, 
each trimmed with heavy bead trimmings. 





Who trsowensss or Arptes —Raw, mellow 
apples sre digested in an hour and a half, while 
boiled cabbage requires five hours. The most 
health{u! desert that can be placed on the table 
is biked apple. If eaten frequently at break- 
fast, wi b coarse bread and butter, without mest 
or fleeh of any kind, it bas an admirab'e effeci 
on the general system, often removing constipa- 
correcting acidities, and cooling off febrile 


conditions more effectually than the most ep- 
proved medicines. Liebig says they prevent de- 


bility, strengthen digestion, correct tte putre 


factive tendencies of nitrogenous food, avert 
scurvy, and probably maintain and etrengthen 





down ; nor give him counsel in any ebape. 





the power of productive labor. 


















































G7 A Mons: Baxxen —Recently, in Chi- 
cago, an enterprising man began business as 4 
“ banker,” and after making a moet lavish die- 
play, euddenly collapsed. The sheriff seizin 
the “aeseta” of the banking heuse, classifi 
them es follows: United States notes, $5.40; 
specie—tilver, #675, copper 3 cente; foreign 
coin, 1 cmt; total available, $15 19. 


KR. R R —Rapwar's Reavy Rerigr.—To be 
wed on all occasions of pain or sudden sickness. 
Immediate relief and consequent cure for the all- 
ments and diseases prescribed, ‘oe what the ReLizy 
guarantees, to perform. Its motto is plain and sys- 
tematic It will surely cure’ There is no other 
remedy, no other L.inixent, no kind of Patn-xit- 
Lax, that will check pain so suddenly and so satis. 
factory as Rapwar's Reapr Revizr. It has been 
thoroughly tested in the workshop and in the field, 
in the counting room and at the forge, among civi- 
Hans and soldiers, in the parlor and in the hospital, 
throughout al! the varied climes of the earth, and 
one general verdict has come home: ‘‘ The moment 
Radway's Ready Relief 1s applied externally, or 
taken inwardly according to directions, PAIN, from 
whatever cause, ceases to exist’’’ Use po other 
kind for Srrains, or Brans, or Scarves, or Cris, 
Cramrs, Bacisgs, or Strains. it ts excellent for 
CRILBLalNs, Mosquito Bites, also Stinos oF Por- 
It is unparalleled for Sun Staoxes, 
DoLov- 


sonous INenets 
APoPpLexY, Ruecmariom, Tootuacne, Tr 
neux, INFLAMMATION oF THE Stomach, Bowsrs, 
Kiongrs, &c. Good for almost everything No 
family should be without it. Follow directions and 
a speedy cure will be effected. Sold by Druggiats. 
Price 50 cents per bottle mard-eowtf 
“The Mair, Scalp and Face." 

DK B © PERRY, 
Dermatologist, euther of the above valuable Book, 
published and forsale by JAMES MILLER, 523 
Broadway, can be consulted at No 69 Bond street, 
New York, forall cutaneous diseases of the head 
or scalp {ose of balr and premature grayness; 
moles, wens and warts permanently cured; moth 
patches, freckles, pimples, comodones (called black 
worms), and all brown discolorationa removed from 
the face 

To remove moth patches, freckles, or any brown 
discoloration from the skin, ask your druggist for 
Perry’s Moth and Freckle Lotion, or send to Dr 
Perry 

No charge for consultations—personally or by 
letter. dec2?2-3m 


HotLowat’s Ointment is indeed a blessing to 
the afflicted; old ulcers and sore legs that have de- 
fied every effort to heal arecured toa certainty by 
the powerful cleansing and aoeeng preperties of 
theralve Manufactory, % Maiden Lane. N.Y. 





- «MRARRIAGRS. 


()" Marriage notices must a) ways be accompanied 
by a responsibie name 


w 


On the w2d of Feb , by the Rev. b Hutter, 


Mr Lovts N. Davio to Miss Euity H. ALTi noes, 
both of this city 

(in the 3d of Feb, by the Rev. P. Coombe, 
Mr. Avo.ten Urn, of Philada, to Miss Maco 


Wueatiey, of West Chester, Chester county, Pa 
On the 6thof Feb, by the Rev Wm. I. Eva, 
Mr Dantri D. Sownpen to Miss Lizzin CaLnoun 
On the 26th of Nov last, by the Kev A Manship, 
Mr. T Hicks Heston to Miss l.t7z\8 B , daughter 
of John Abel, Far both of this city 
On the i9tb of Feb , by the Rev James Cooper, 
Mr. Goowaty Kravogrn to Mise lizzie Wuirs, 
daughter of Wm White, Eeq , both of this city 
On the 4th of Feb , by the Rev. FE. T. Kenney, 
Wittiam & Latex to Carorine KR. Krewson, 
both of Somerton 


BRALTHSB. 


LU?” Notices of Deaths must always bo accom pa- 
nied by 4 responsible name 





Near Moorestown, New Jersey, on the 2th of 


February, Mr. Tuomas Hooton, in the 57 year of 
Lis ie 

On the 25th of Feb , Rosxat J Movunrtain, aged 
27 years 


(on the 24tb of Feb., Tueopora H. Witson, aged 
26 years 

(On the 24th of Feb , Cuakige C 
42d year 

On the 24th of Feb , Isaac H 


Baxre,in bis 
Porter, in bie 6lst 


year 
(on the 23d of Feb., Mr. Joun Dusrap, in kis 36th 
year 


On the v3d of Feb, Mr Josgepu R. Saigin-, in 
his Gilet year 
On the 23d of Feb., Mra. Many F_, widow of the 


late Jobn Rodgers 





THE MARKETS. 

FLOUR—The market continues dull. Sales of 
HOO bbia at @6@45,75 for Superfine; 89e@10,%) for 
Extras, $10 ,50@12,50 for Northwest Extra famlly ; 
$11,50e@13,.50 for Penna and Onio dodo. and #14 50 
@17 fot fancy brands, according to quality ; 200 bbls 
Kye Flour sold at 87,25 

GRaIN—There is very littl Wheat offering 
Salesof 2000 bus Penna red at 62.9005,19, and 4000 
bus California at 83,2003 25; 600 bus Penna Rye 
sold at 61,50 Corn—Sales of 12,\00 bus new yellow 
at9Te%c Oatse—Bales of 2000 bus Penna at 54s 

PROVISIONS —There is more doting Sales are 
making at 821, 5.@?2 @ BD for new mesa Pork; be 
imc @ ® for plain and fancy bacon Hams; Lie@l3 ¥c 
for pickled do, Ye¥ye for salt Shouiders, and be 
lige W Bfor Lard tn bbis and ts Mess Beef 
sells at @17@20 for Weatern, and 8/2, Welt # bbi 
forcity packed Butter—Small sales are making 
at l-@2-c for roll; 3v@tic for dairy, and ltadic 





™ for solid packed Cheeses is seli{ng at Zia & 
fh) for New York factory bggs erll at 20e2tc w 
dozen 


COTTON —The market has been dull; about 1000 
bales of middlings sold at 3i@il xo for uplands, and 
Vai yc MW wh for New trieans 

BEESWAX —Sales of Yellow at “-@e"%'c @ 

COAL continues dull, we quote White Arh et 
$4 5v@5,and Ked Ash at 64,°52@5,25 # ton, asto 
malit 

FRATHERS—Sales prime Western at “Janse 
FRUIB— Dried Appits—Sales of Seuthern at's 
@ite, and \\Me@lixe for Western Dried Peaches; 
sales at 17 alte Por halves; iS@i6c for quarters, 
and We't-c for pared 

HAY —Sales at 8! ®5a@19) @ 100 Be for 
Timothy. and $1,65@1,70 for mixed and inferior 

HOPS—Prime new sell at Go@lt0e, and fair to 

ood at s4vesuc Ww 

PLASTER—The last sale of Soft was at 81.5) Ww 
ton 

SEEDS—There is more doing in Clover; 2 
bushels of prime old crop sold at 67 25, and 15% 
bushels of common to prime newfat from 67 .75e@*,25 
#7 4 Bs Timothy—i4'0 bushe seold at from $3.5 
@3,°5 Flaxseed selis on arrival at @3.25 @& bushel 

Sr’ IRI TS—New Eng and Kum eeils at $2. 70@2.75 
¥ gallon 

ALLOW —Small sales at I( X@ll ge for city 
rendered, and i) g@!li yc @& b for ceantry 

Pat, 8 Hx enks SS ons 
Be sold tn lots at from GiatSe for double extra; Gro 
6c for extra; 55@5*c for fine; So@Sse for medium; 
45@5c for coarse; SS@5-c for good tub washed; 4e 
4~c for inferior do ; 45@4-c for extra Western pulled 
and Resi: @ M for No. | Western pulled, accord- 
Ing to quality 


4 


best 








PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amoun te about 1750 head The prices reslized 
from |6 4 @i7 cts & B. 200 Cows brought from 650 te 
70 FF head = Sheep—4 bead were disposed of at 


. A World's Fair Medal and four First Premium 


country storekeepers, and by the manufacturer, 


Gents’ W igs, Toupecs Ladies’ Wigs, 
tured, and as cheap as any establishment in the 


celve attention 


Maynifying 500 times, matied for 50 Cants Turan 
for $1.00 Address | FP BOWEN 
decl7- Box 220, Boston, Mase 








Cured with ut pain 


burning clr 


$100 MERKYSAS 4 


For Original Puzzies ('pep to ail see present 
No at Newsdealers. 15 HANEY & Co,1609 
Nassau St, New York 

AGENT= WANTED ‘no a new business 


jOO : H. B 


\ 


Rates of Advertising. 
Tairty cents a line for each insertion. 
(0 Payment is reeuired in advance. 





tively discussed in the Kansas Legislature, and 
it has recently come out that a member of ti¢ 
Kansas Senate, who had been sirenn!+ advo 
cating female suffrage, got a letter on the euh- 
ject from his wife. Said his tender hearted 
spouse, “Sam, don’t make a fool of ) ourself.” 

Brigham Young holds that in due time 
the will be called into a state o' grace, 


priests ! 








_ - \VRATLITR’c a 
\ rrAL We SG z 
ENT.10.000IW 7. 
PAT ise cuestNUT wwe 
PHILADELPHIA, 
ASTOR PLACE, | 49 GREEN ST, 
NEW YORK. | BOSTON. CY 
INVENTOR, 


OORESS THE 


A 
8. FRANK.PALMER,LL.D.PRES*A.A.LIMB.C®. 


These inventions stand approved as the ‘‘ best’’ by 
the most eminent Scientific and Surgical Societies of 
the world, the inventor having been honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOULD AND SILVER 
MEDALS (or ‘‘ First Priges’’), incladin the 
GREAT MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIBI- 
TIONS IN LONDON AND NEW YORK; also 
the most Honorary Report of the great SOCIETY 
OF SURGEONS OF PARIS, giving his Patents 
place above the EN@LISH and FRENCH 

Da. PALMER gives personal attention to the bu 
siness of his profession, aided by men of the best 
qualifications and greatestexperience. He te special- 
iy commissioned by the GOVERNMENT, and has 
the patronage of the preminent OF FICEKS of the 
ARMY and NAVY. SIX MAJOR-GENERALS 
and more than a thousand less distinguished officers 
and soldiers have worn the PALMER LIMBS en 
active duty, while still greater numbers of eminent 
civilians are, by thetraid, @lling important positiens, 
and effectually conceal their misfortune 

All genuine “PALMER LIMBS" 
mame of the inventor afized 

PampaAiets, which contain the New Kules for 
Amputations, and full information for persons in 
want of limbs, sent free to applic ‘ants, by mall or 
otherwise 

The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and all per- 
sons interested, is most respectfully solicited 

The well-known LINCOLN AKM Se also made 
solely by this Company. This Arm has the pa- 
tronage of the U. F GOVEKNMENT 
To avoid the imposition of PIRATICAL COVY- 
IXTS, apply only to Dk PALMER. #8 above 
directed oct O-ly 


A hl , TY weg T 

ME PIANISTS ALBUM; 
A new and brililant setof I'iano Pieces suited to 
every capacity, and indispensable to every planiat 
who would become familiar with The Popular 
Music of the Day. A very large number of the 
Gems contained tn this book are not to be found In 
any other, a fact that will render it the leading one 
of its kind. Price, plain, @2 50; cloth, @3; cloth, 
full gilt, $4. Sold by all Music Dealers, and mailed, 
post-paid 
OLIVER DITSON & Co., Publisners, 

77 Washington 8t., Boston. 





have the 


USBAND'S CALCINED MAGNESIA Isfree 
from unpleasant taste, and three times the 
strength of the commen Caleined Magnesia 


Silver Medals have been awarded {t, as being the 
best In the market. For sale by the druggists and 


HUSBAND, 
Philadelphia 


rHOMAS J 
fel!-6m 








R. DOLLARD, 

. 513 

CHESTNUT 8ST 
PHILADELPHIA 


PREMIER ARTISTE 
- HIATT. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOU- 
PACES Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentle- 
men to measure thelr own beads with accuracy 





ey. 





Toupees and Scaips, 
Imches 


For Wigs, inches 
No. 1.—The round of the 


bead No 1 —From forehead, 

‘* $.—From forehead back as far as baid 

over the head to 2. —Over forehead as 
neck i far as required 

3. —From ear to ear 3 —Over the crown 


over the top of the head 
“« 4@.—From ear to rar 


round the forehead 
He bas always ready for sale a splendid stock of 
Half Wigs, 
Braide, beautifully manufac- 


F rizots, Curls, && 


Union Letters from any part of the world will re- 


Private rooms for Dyeing Ladice and Gentiemen’s 
Halr not-eowly 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Old lives 


MADt NEW 
. eastiy, withoutd 
to ti micdecines 
Away with SPLCTACLCS, Mata itiny aaron 
receipt of 10 ta 
Dr k B FOOT? 
1140 Broadway 
. 
COMFORT AND 
CURE FOR THE 


KRUPTURED Sent 
post-paid on receipt 
of 10 cente 
Address 
Dr EB 

1120 
N.Y 


( UNcomroRTABLE 
\ TRUSSES. ss 
__Brosdway 





use of the knife, or cauatl 

ilare sentfree of charge Address 
DKS BABCUOCK & BON, 

feb2-im 700 Broedway, New York 


GIVEN BY 
MONTHLY 


bt 


S100 


SHAW, Alfred, Maine 
mary- 





AKE YOUR OWN WINE. —Recipe to mene 
4 superior article atemal! cost. Aiso a recipe 
Address 





from 64 @tkc @ B 2°00 Hogs sold at from §10,00 
ell 2 @ ive Bs 


to make “oap até cts #w ® . both for #l 
J. L 


Ga” Female suffrage has recently heen exten- 


become white in color, and act as a nation of 


and's German Bitters, ana fee! it my privi eget 
commend them aa a mort VAlon tonie. toall who are 
suffering from genera del y or from diseases ariaing 
{r “nm deral yerment ifthe ver 
Yours truly, £.D. FENDALI 
[From Rev D, Merrie, Pastoreof the Passyunk Daptiat 
(hur 
From the mang re t ndationa given to 
Dr. Hootland’s ¢ e ine } te x 
them atria Alte ' tles und them 
t "mh ginal meody ter y, au! a meoet excel ent 
t for thee in D.MEKRIGI 
{From Kev. Wm. Smith, forme { Pastor of the Vir 
centown and M we tn t Churches 
Having used in my family aA number of bottles of your 
Hootiaa!’« German Hitters, | ba eaytiat | regard 
them ee an execs t ed wpe ni y mlapted to re 
move the disenses they are recommended for omer 
strengthen a gorate the evaters when detilitate 
and are use sorderaofl the er, f appetit 
Aa 1 have “ Tecan enled t nto aeve 4) fu 
friends. w have tried them,” nd them greatly 
benetioia! in the restoration of bens 
Yours? y WILLIAM SMITH 
#s Hut son Mreet, Pliiads 
’ 
N 
Rev J & Werr fr ‘, 5 Heform ¢ : 
k zlow Iierks y, i's , Wane { Dyepepaa 
liw ty years sta 
AM. Spang'er, I f Culturist, Noes North 
Sixth Street, VP hanya eiiitterawaaer " 
mend t ! yarn ny end andlaix tte a 
him of comp ete proetrn rot the ia ayeteu 
Rev. Thies Winster, D U., Pastor of Roxborough Hap 
tiet ( ure? 
fthe Mapt et hur Ver 


Rev. Levi (i. Beck, Pastor 


favourable oy 


TF Sea that _* atureof “Cc. M. JACKSON" 
‘ ewr f : 
- a’ [rng t? ear 
‘ * ‘ 
at “Y 3 ‘oe ps teen’ leus 
and wew. forward rey pacaed, by exprema 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


The Great Strengthening Tonic 
(NOT A WHISKEY PREPARATION ) 


HOOFLAND'’S 
CRERMAN BITTERS, 


WiLL cURE 


Debility! Debility! 


Resu!ting from any cause whatever 


H 


PROSTRATION OF THE SYSTEM 


INDUCED BY 


Severe Hardships, 
Exposure, 
Fevers. 
oR 


DISEASES OF CAMP LIFE. 


SOLDIERS, CITIZENS, MALE OR 
ADULT OR YOUTH, 


bad liquors for their almost miraculous efleo 


O 


DYSPEPSIA, 


Liver and Digestive Organs, 


ARE CURED BY 


QOOPLAND'S GERMAN BITTERS, 


Thia Bitters has performed more Caves, gives better 
Satisfaction, has more testimony, has more 
People to vouch for it, than any 


eh O 


We defy any one to comtradict this assertion, and 


WILL PAY B1,000 


to any one who will produce a certificate published by us 
that is not genuine 


HOOFLAND’S 
CBRMAN BITTERS, 


‘ WILL CURE EVERY CASE OF 
Chronic or Nervous Debility 
AND 


DISEASES OF THE KIDNEYS. 


I 


Observe the following Symptormea, 
orders of the Degastrye ¢ 
Constipation, luward Pies, Ful 
Head, Acidity of the Stomaoh, Nau 
Dinguat for Sook. Fullness or wei "we ‘ 
mach, Sour Rructationa, Siaking of Fi ering 
at the Pit of the Stomach, Swimming of the 
Head, Hurried and Diffiouwlt Hreathing, 
Fluttering at the Heart, Choking or Buf 
focating Bensations when in a ‘ying 
posture, Dimpens of Vision, Dota or 
Webs before the Sight, Fever and Dull 
Pain in the Head, Deficiency of Perapira 
tion, Yel.owness of the Skin and Eyes, Pain 
in the Side, Back, Cheat, Limba, &c., Sudden 
Flushes of Heat, Burning in the Flesh, Conetant 
Imagioings of Evil, and great Depression of Spirita, 


L 


RIMMER, 


notA 
"iakh 








ulting from Dis 


“a: 
{ Blood to the 
, Heartburn, 


rumor 
he Lies 


teva a8 oholic, contains a 


annot Drunkards, but os 


Whiskey, and 
Tontc in the World 


READ WHO SAYS SO. 


[From the Rev, WD. Seigfried, Pastor of Twelfth Bap 
tist Churoh, Philadelphia | 

| have re vy beer shoring under the 
distressing effects of todigestion, aeoompanied by a 
prostration of the nervous system: Numerous remedies 
were recommended by friends, and some of them tested, 
but without retief. Your Hoelland’s German Hitters 
were recommended by persons whe tried them, and 


fientiemer cent 


hiwe 


whose favorable mention of these Hittera induced meto 
try them, [must coniess that | had an avermonto Pa 
tent Medicines from the “thousand and one'’ quack 


y aim seems to be to palin off 
1 thea community ina 


* Hitters,’’ whose ofr 
aweetened and drugged |) 
aly way,and the ten h, | fear, ia to make 
many & confirmed drur Upon learning that yours 
wisreally a medioina) preparation, | tock it with happy 
effect, Ita action, not only upon the stomach, but upon 
the nervous system, was promptand gratifying, | feet 
that [ have derived greatand permanent benefit from 
the use of afew bottles Very reaper tfuliy yours, 

W. DD. SEIGEKIED, No. 254 Shackaimnagon St 


A 
KD Fendall, As 


ian Chror Cn i 
te j 


stant Biditor ¢ 
win | 


[fromthe Rev ra 





ed benefit from the one 





I have derive f Hoof 
ore 











bertor NJ... fort yof the N Hing r¢ . 
Phin phim, at present aster of the Baptwt Church, 
Cheater, Pa 

These gent «men exoree the atrongest terme, thew 


| 


Beware of Counterteits! 
‘ 


Principal Office and Manofaetory, 
No. 631 ARCH STREET, 
PHILADELPIILA, PA. 
JONES & EVANS, 
(Successors to C M. JACKSON &€ 00) 


Proprietors. 


Por exe by Druggists Dealers and in every town in 





QUINBY, Mechanics Grove, I's 


the United Statics 


FEMALR, 


Will find thie Bitters a pure Tonic, not dependent on 
.. 


And Diseases Kesulting from Disorders ef the 


eapectal a 
other articie in the 


| J 





Have been familiarly known to the Amer 


speak their own praise wherever planted 


Whether Country Mer: hants, Bookselders, Dru 


subscribers, are tnvited to become such 


M 


To whom lure and Reliable Seeds are: 


A RKET 


f tt 


PRIVATE 


Kapress,) with Seeds of quality seldom equalled 


stamp, with thetr address 


NOS. 2 


feb 16.6t 


an Public for opwarde of three-quarters of « cervry 


ylete 


OUR WILOLESALE 


Published for the Trade only, will be malied to all Dealers who apply 


FAMILIE 


Kesident in localities remote from parties who vend our 









~~ = 






















They 


DEALERS IN BEE DSB, 


or regular Seedemen, not already customers of the 


PRICH LIsT, 


GARDENERS, 


¢ first Importance, willl be supplied on favorable terme 


S. 


Seeds, will be supplied (by Mall, post-paid, or 


LANDRETH’S RURAL REGISTER, 1867, 


Containing Bumerous Hinta on Horticulture, will be mailed to all applicants who enclose a two-cent 


DAVID LANDRETH & SON, 
| AND 23 SOUTH SIXTH STREET, 


PHILADELPHIA. 





O2%. 
Of OGurOwn Make’ 


to meet the wante of First Class and most Fashion 
able Trade, 


Ladies’, Misses’, and 


finieb, Nybtnees, «| 
nese, are much superior 
Double Spring Skirt tna 


mtieity, durability and cheap 
to any other mingle 
the American 


tlon 


recom, No 6VS ARCH st 
Catalogue corrected mont 
Prices at Ketall sent to any address 


novat-ly WM. T HOPKINS 





WINTER AKKANUGEMENTPT 


The traine of the Pennsylvania Central KK 


Is reached directly by the « 
Vaseenyer RKRallway Phose of the Cheatnut 
Walnut Street Kaliway ron within one equare of it 

(om MuNpave—The Market Street care te 
Front and Market Streeta 355 minutes before 
departure of each train 
fann’s Bacaaae Fare 
Bagyage atthe Depot Crdereleftat the tice, No 
641 Chestnut Street, wl!! receive attention 


TRAIN® | Rave DErot, Viz 


without charge of care, and arrive at Lock Haven 
atr.lorM 
Vassenyere by Matt Taain yo to Cariiale 
Chambersburg without cbanye of cara 

Mieeplay Car Dicketecan ve bad on application at 


the Jl ket Office, 6431 Chretnut Btreet 


and 


THRaiMNa ARR ' VE OT DEPOT, V Z 


CINCINNATI EXAPKE SS etiz50 AM 
PHILADELVHIA EAPKESS 710 ‘6 
PAOLI ACCOM , Now 1a 2.6 


PAKKE@-HItKG TRAIN lan M 
LANCASTER TRAIN ‘ju40 VM 
FAST LINb is 

DAY EXPRESS 540 
HAKKISHUKG ACCOM eu 

Pilladelpolabapressarr'vead y ree; t Monday 
Cinelnnat! b.apress arrivesd 4 a other tralue 
dally, except Sunday 

Vaseenyers leaving Low Haven at 7 6A and 
Willitan sport at raw” re bh PF? da 1 
without chanye of care from Wililamapert | Jbay 
bapress, tS oo PM 

The i’ wayivania BRaliroaa Ca wil! tee ome 
any riek for Bay, reept for Wearluy Ay - 
and limit tielr responsioility to (ne H ired lio 
lars a value All en wage exceeding thatamount 
in value, Will be at tle elekof the owarr, un 
taken Uy epecial contrat 

For further information, apply to 
JOHN CC. ALLEN, Tt bet a ot) Cheatantst 
PAMULEL H WALLACKH Jl bet Agent at the 
Depot 

An b.wtouant Treattronedally, except Sunday 
For full part! sfeam to fare and a comimodatiovns 
apply to FRANCIMN FUNK 

ap? vm ¥o 137 broek Btreet 

TASHY'S Anelr hoe air f a 
A \ eater pry iter nt a4 Kuru 
Kute . ’ ed f f ~ 
for ‘ ents Add si itkhka 
cw itive if ' ' e 

$10,000 
FORK A FTORTUND AND NG DECEPTION 
oe 


Address HARKIS BROTHEK§, [iow 
janiz-Lst 


A HEAVY BEARD 





mar ll-oowily 


fa five weeks [a worranted those wile ose K isae ‘ 
ITALIAN COMPOUND It w' HOt injure the 
skin and never fat Ment wily sealed t 
ywoat- paid, for Ww ‘ Ww. KRUSE Ll, & 6 
Naterlown, New . ork janiv-Jm 


‘ id rave . 
HOOP SKIRTS 62s. 
are manufactured expressly 
and embrace an assortment replete with 
every new and desirable style, size, and length of 


Children's Hoop Skirts, both 
plain and Gere Trails, which for symmetry of style, 
ofr 
teirket 
bivery lady should try them, ae we warrant satiefac- 


Wholesale and Ketall ot Manufactory and Sales. 


y of “lace, Mtylea, and 





PENASYLVAMA CENTRAL RAILROAD 


leave the Depot, at Jletand Market Mtreeta, whirb 
are of the Market Street 
and 


ive 


the 


«willcallforand deilver 


Full Case | 


Nos 
Cloth Vreaser, New-atyle Hemmer and Braider 
3 with tee Old style Hemmer 


MAIL, TRAIN al ~ ALM 
VPAOLI ACCOM, Noe La 10 &© 
A™M ALI YO PF 

FAST LINK A LAI ENPRK ESS at iz OM 
PAKKESBUKG SKAILS i” vrM 
HAKRKISBE KG ACCOM e 0 
LANCASTER ACCOM eum 
PITTSBURG & EKIb MAIL ‘ yuo 
PHILADELVHIA EXPRESS nw 

Pittebury and Fr Mall leaves dally, except 
Maturday 

Philadelphia Exprese leaves dally All other 
trains daily, except Sunday 

Vassenyers by Mati Thais yo to Wililamaport 


Pasmiew for Tue Lavr's baian 
Bay bivanime 
higher priced machines may be pro« 
es the difference in Cosh 


the fibres from tip torcot 


and use y the great toliet at 


CRISTADORO'S 





Goverame 





WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 


 - ‘ - 





~WING MACHINES, 
He. 66 BKROADWAT, ARW Toms 


Philadelphia Agemey, No. 704 Chestoat &t 


Vheee Vechinree ore now aold, with ealuatls om- 


prewements, at the foliow'ng schedule of price 
Me. 3 Machine, with 

Piaia Table gee 

Half Case, Panelled, (Med Walnut os 


Malf Caer, Polished, Mia & Wa tor Mahogany, 66 


Ne. @ Machine, with 


Waesed Diack Walaut Table ge 
Haif Coase, Vanelled, (lled Walnut, eu 
Half Case, Vollshed, Black WalnutorMabogany, 76 
Half Case, Polished, Kosewood, - se 
Pull Case Pollabed, Hiack Walnutor Mahogany, 06 


Mull Case V giashed, Miack Walnut or Mahogany, 
heatver ° ° 


with 7 lee 

Pull Case, Polished, K osewood, iee 
Me. 1 Piachina, wits 

Poilshed Table . eve 

HMaif Case, Olled Walnat, su 


Half Case, Vollehed, Hiacs Walnutor Mahogany, 


ne 
Half Case, Vollethed, Kusewood, vou 


Pull Case, Pollehed, Black Wainutor Mahogany 106 
Fall Case, Po 


ished, Miack Walnutor Mahoyany 
with Drawers, 
‘\aued 


acaewood ie 


R.very Machine leeid complete with a Hemmer 
land 2 Machines are sold with the new Glase 
No 


UJ” Che number 3, plain table, ( worth @55) of the 


above list, le the machine we are now ofrring as 6 


and Dua Marea- 
Any of the 
red by sending 


et. 000 Prospectus 


DEACON & FETEKSOF 
319 WALNUT MTRKLETD, PHILADELIRis 


KRIGHEUL EKXBRCUTION! 
le done opon thousands of prey heads, by en leavor 
log to darken tuem with metallle dyes that 


scorch and Blast 
U7” av lihese bor 
DISFIGURING AGENTS, 


f America 


EXCELSIOR DYE, 


Which t y ater ay to ee all ehades 
of black and brown. butale see, atrengthens 
and beatifies the hair 
Manufactured by J (KISTARDORO 
‘ * Ast rt House, New Vork 
Bold by Druyytete A iby a.. Malr Dressers 
mar wit 
BRANDRETIPS PILLS. 
Tieel sare eafe snd sure I are prepared 
aw ss which secares ail ¢ beet (ualities of 
eof which they are ord w any 
ftueir bad They be ie see, anda 
me 
See I HKANDRKRETH te white lettere on tue 


nt eta; marl “ 





| ATGH ASD GHOW PHAT. for sae 

4/4] P peen t sold Ween I 

eet t t, post pe t 7 ny 

ita f r ‘ ke ’ a ‘ ad 
i MM 5,8 i t 

pM A DAY Filtre w articles for Agents 

A OT GAREY, Biideford, Ma 
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Wit ANS HUMOR. 


Hiad Doar Facugh. 


A Revolationary soldier was running for 
Congress, and his opponent was a young man 
who bed “ never been to the ware,” and it way 
the custom of the old Revolutionary w wv of 
the hardehips he had endured. Suidhe “Re! 
low-citisens, I have fought and bind for my 
country. I helped to whip the DBritwh and the 
Indians. I have slept on the feild of beatles with 
no other covering than the canopy of Heaven 
I have walked over the frozen ground Ull every 
footatep was marked with blood" Just about 
this time one of the sovereign#, who had be 
come Uy interested in bis tale of soflerings, 
walked up in front of the epesker, wiped the 
tears from his eyes with the extremity of his coat 
tail, and interrupted him with “J)id you say 
you had fout the British and Injinet” “ = 
sir.” “Did you say you rimpt on the groun 
while serving your country, without any kiver?" 
“1 did.” “Did you say your feet covered the 
ground you walked over with blood?” “ Yea,” 
replied the epeaker, exultingly. “ Well, then,” 
said the tearful sovereign, as he gave a sign of 
tearful emotion, “I guess I}! vove for tother 
fellow, for I'l! be blamed if you ain't done 
enough for your country.” 





Birds of Feather. 

A few days ago a Committee of the Iilinoia 
Legislature visited the Insane Asylum at Jack 
sonville A rather amusing incident occurred 
while the Committee was going through the 
buildings. Une of the honorable members from 
Cook county was among the party. (ne of the 
insane men, who had evidently been something 
of a politician, approached the Chicago legis 
lator, and said 

“Ah, how do you do, sir? 
at last, didn't your” 

The honorable drew himeelf up with a conre 
quential and patronising air, and sid 

“Oh, yea, | got elected.” 

The crazy man replied 

“Yer, you did A great many blamed scoun 
drels are getting elected now." 

Another insane fellow said 
lunatic 

“Why, you know that man?" 

“Ob, | know him,” saya the other 

It wae noticed that the member did not speak 
to another lunatic during bis entire stay 


You got elected 


to hia brother 


Appropriate Prayer. 

One of the honorable members of Congress 
from Indiana, though a ‘‘member in good 
standing” of the Methodist Episoopal Church, 
is not very much of a “ praying man,” aud not 
a very frequent attendant at class meetings 
Being present once at euch a meeting, rather 
by accident than otherwise, he wae called on 
by the class leader to close the exercises by 
prayer Hefore he had time to decline the in 
vitation, the people —rather anxious, probably, 
for a ¢ mclusion of the services— were on their 
knees, all expectant of the closing prayer, The 
honorable gentleman, thus concerned, delivered 
himself of a very brief supplication, ar fol 
lowe “(19 Lord, blewa this church, ite pastor, 
and ite membership. Dleas, especially, the clare 
meeting, and above all, give them a leader com 
prtent to select a man ruitable to close the 
meeting with prayer!" 


What is Cod Liver Oil? 

The Bridgewater Gazette, a New Eogland 
ournal, gave (hata physician in that place was 
recently called to prescribe for a somewhat il 
terate old lady, and as cod liver o}!, in bis 
Opinion, was the remedy for her complaint, he 
wrote a prescription for the apothecary to put 


up, with the latin formula, “Ole. Jec. Asa,” 


being an abbreviation of “Oleum Jeooris Ae 
eclli,’ of, in plein Rnglieh, cod liver oi! The 
medicine was procured, taken, and in a few 
weeks the lady comyletly recovered her 


health A neighbor paid her a visit after her 
recovery, and, expressing surprise at ber in 


proved condition, inquired the secret of fo 
rapid @ restoratior “Why,” eaid the «1 
lady, lifting both hands in grateful enthu 
fieem, “it wae that th medicine, the 
o f jase, that brought me on mye feet 
again |” 
Quaker Stories, 

An old \Jiaker went into a dry goode store 

and inquired of the proprietor for an article 


on the other ice of the atore 


that was kept 


The storekeeper, instead of gong across the 





| 





The most euceerefal amateur mosies! party of the seas 
No one compelled to listen to any one. 
Hosters looking after supper. 
Tha only instrument he can either draw or play upon correctly ia the 


at once Chooce of muric optional to each 
old man, in the midule, stone deaf 
{ any of 
(/1e came late, and Ir ft early ) 


[ Our artial apologies the 


“ dinee™ 


cause of his jubilation unknown. 
matruments are incorrect/y drawn, 


HEKE YOU SEE 


i \ 


\ Vy he — 


Pianos, harmoniuoe, A>, provided regardless of «expense. Every amateur performing 
Never enjoyed themselves so much in their lives. 


Host smoking «uiet cigar in the kitchen. 





A Locomotive. 

In a certain Habbath echool the superintendent 
made a powerful appeal to the scholars to be 
active and useful, and among other things he 
told them they ebcu'd all be locomotives, each 
taking along hie train to heaven. The next 
Babbath, just aa the school opened, in came one 
of the beat and moet zealous boye with thirteen 
new acholars behind him, and went up the aisle 
uttering a noise —choo, choo -imitative of the 
engine, to the amevement of the superintendent 
and echolars 

“ What does this mean '" asked the astonished 
superintendent 

“Why,” eaid the boy, “ vou said we must all 
be locomotives, and here 1 am, with thirteen 
care behind me.” 


“AGRICULTURAL, — 


Cosmo's Coluga. 





WRITTER FOR THE HATURDAT B\ ENING POST 


Seasonani eg Sexen 


A greet many reneible thines may be #o out 
of season sad and done as to render them not 
only devoid of common sense, but really ridicu 
jous Vlanting corn in December, cucumbers 
in January, and sleigh riding jo bummer, are out 
of-eeason enterprises. So are published casaya 
on curing clover coming before the rural reader 
in late autumn, on fell ploughing, three month» 
after the fall ploughing season bas passed, wiite: 
feeding of atock and general stable and bern 
economy, in dog days, directions for building ice 
houses in Apri!, and the thirty thousand out-of 
AeARON, CATHeStiy Inetructive artic'es filling the 
columne of the mejority of all our agricultural 


ournals at all reasons of the year, making a 


hotch potch a# incongrnous as Ande Mickle's 
stew—containing every thio tn the market and 
three catfiah 

These ein yeare past we have been much 
among that better class of facmera eho moet 
patronize agricu'ture oun (oeerving 
closely, we have are ” paper® are 
very wenerally read Toe farmer, ike all other 
men of sense, reade-— firet, for tbetroe lon, ae 


’ 
condly, for amusement lL, ke A tenable man, 


he expects to be searonath!y instructed, and com 


ing in hie paper, in mid-winter, upon on article 
headed—Ilow to ext timothy, or in 


lure, he 


and cure 
fumimer time up none t tobaceo « 


pasees them with a mental, and often enovgh, 


vocal“ Pehaw! Why cidn't they write and 
print these things at a proper time? Can't 
bother my head keeping them in it till the year 
comes round,” and in eight cases out cf every 
ten the ‘armwer, being @ man of eenee, eill read 
out the story departwent for amusement if the 
surnal bas euch « feature, rather than lumber 
up bie brain with material that most lie there 
nenerg'zed, perbaps for months, and in the 
majoriy of cases, would be totally loet under an 
accul ation of newer ideas, long before the 
eaeon arrives for pulling in practice such un 
mely hinta 
Be enc unseasonablenees four-fifths of all 
‘Ye practical material publishe ‘ ¢ aud 
j SCAPOD, id abeaiutels vf, or fale of 
ite beet «lect toe yt« tural ’ sal t st 
* pera le of i 
al ad . « el ‘ “ ” 
t ’ ‘ 
eifac ‘ ‘ «x ‘ 
wid 
_t. i Va 
We have beer giving ture ave ’ é 
Pigation, AiOng the Leaof our o raved 
city boreecar tracks ce t t ing and 
ealling season eet in 7 result of sant mee 
‘ mMOOmMParted ’ vera ay) el } 
ae | ) v al 4 ‘ i ir 
ry ¢ mak ‘ ’ Fy ubive loa 
t @. ‘ (rave a 
ia { t 
. ~ Nit 
ho’ ¢ irée, but ip the Gue gr ‘mat 
sted, thoroughly mised compost of ealt, of 
iron, earth, ashes, cust, ra, and civers cis 
integrated ods aud ence with whch the streets 


room, spoke to a falcewoman who wae seated 
behind the opposite counter. “ Abby, show thie 
gentieman what he wants” The Frnend ates 
ped across and aaid, “So thy name is Abby; 1} 
have eeen that name in the Bible” “Ab,” re 
pled the lady, “I was not aware of ite being a! 
Bible name" © Why," sald thes! 1 gentlema: 
“didn't thee ever read of Abbe Father 

Once, speaking meeting, be attempted to 
quote riptare, and made out as fclo@ws “| 
am the true vine, and ve are the branches, and 
my bather de the husband of ‘em. Even th: 
sedate Friends « t help emiling ‘ 

, x ‘ ri 
A Breech-Loader. 

A young ady reeid } Y : al 
ton, C. W., committe ather a ’ . 
afew cave ac Tat w 4 « 

liitary affare, * ( ened 
seiuns OB subseci# cunne ” 
eerveoe, and among (the emt the a 
of breech ioadera, tO Which #he paid a 
eal Ceal of aitention Wilhoul propery 
prete ide t A short t «rf < c f 
Z ut paid @ Vis to tie cil¥, aid ‘ 
os being + ¥, wore a palr of regula 
ee ; adv cepied toe 
‘ bad ‘ and = fan« g ene ‘ 
‘ ‘ 1 ‘ ’ al ed « t ‘ 
fe . rie! « ‘ 
(vues “ ars ree 
vaecc ‘ 

Monat Chana ug abnef term of 
court held by Jucge llall, at Martins urg, Va, 
Gevera: appiucelione were mace for naturalias 
tion papers. Among the applicants was a na 
tive of “ baderiand He took with him a Ger 
man friend to prove his residence ia the coun 
try. Of this witness the jadge asked, — 

“Do you know the applicant, Mr ” 


“ Yeeh, I well knows him” 

“Te hie moral character good *" 

“Oh, yesh, yeeh, Sbudge, he's al) mgh: 
votes mit ue!” 

The judge could tcarce repress a emile at the 
enswer to his question 


be 


of our “clean city” are defiled—twenty times 
more valuable than any ordinary stable manure, 
because concentrated, almost al! fertility, and 
prepared for immediate action; whercas the 
other ie crude, raw, rack, requiring month: to 
rot into @ reasonable fertilizing egect, and at the 
beet is about pincty per ceut water, 

Oar city railroad people are pot nearly so 
economica! as they imagine, in salting so lider 
ally asthey do. Itis true they salt epow into 
slueh something suddenly; and salt off iron 
both from rails and car-wheela, about filteen 


| t'mes faster than the natural wear and tear, of | will go into cranberries, and put 40 per cent. 











which fact they may easily enough arsure them- 
selves by just such experiments and investiga 
tions as we have been making. However, 
whether they take any action in the premises 
or pot, our farmers and “truck” gardeners liv. 
ing within ten miles of town, will flod it to heir 
interest to take early action towards securing 
this concentrated, composted manure, made in 
large «quantities along all our salted railway 
lines, 
Grisvina Toous 

More than half of all the wear and tear, 
breakage, and bother of duil tools, comes from 
a lack of a proper knowledge and practice in 
grinding. All steel, however highly refined, is 
composed of individual fi»res laid lengthwise 
in the bar, held firmly together by cohesion, and 
in almost all farm implements of the cutting 
kind, the eteel portion which forms the edge, 
ia from a section of a bar, laid in and welded to 
the iron longitudinally; eo that it is the side of 
the bundle of tiorea, hammered and ground 
down, that forma the edge. Lence, by holding 
on the grind-stone all edge toola, as axes, draw- 
ing knives, knives of reapers, acythea, knives of 
straw-cutters, Ac, in such a manver that the 
action of the stone ia at right anglea with the 
plane of the edge—or in plainer worde, by hold 
ing the edge of the tool aquare across the atone, 
the direction of the fibres will be gradually 
changed, so as to present the ends instead of 
ride aa a cutting edge. By grinding in this man- 
ner, a finer, smoother edge is set, the tool is 
zround in leas time, holde an edge a great deal 
longer, and ia far leas liable to “ nick out” and 
break. Farmers will do well to bear these hinte 
in mind, and act acoording!y always in grinding 
scythes, cutlery, and knives of reapera and fod 
der cutters. 

Sure 

In one day, and that the day before yester- 
day, we saw two friends tied up ir-toora, one 
tipped back in a great arm-chair, both suflering 
tedious torroente from that awful disease asthma; 
and as between this time aod warm weather, 
there will be a great many more such sufferers 
scattered all over the country, it seema a very 
suitable time to ost several thousand persona 
in the manner of preparing a cheap, pleasant, 
sure remedy for the terrible tormentor 

Take firet two quarta of rain, epring, or any 
pure, eoft water, [leat to just the boiling point 
in a tin eeucepan or lined kettle, having a close 
cover, Then dis-olve in the water four ounces 
nitrate of potash, (saltpetre,) and add say three 
roin. Then take of sage 
leaves, aay one ovnce, and a hke quautity of 


Sunor ror Asriima 


ounces of tincture of bei 


bella donna, digitale, peppermint, and c/a 
eep these in the water, #iramer 
ing slowly two hours. Bet the decoction br, and 
when cool, immerse in it several sheeta of com- 
mon tiaene or blotting paper, letting them re- 
main ia the infusion from twelve to filteen houre. 
Then and eut the paper into emall 
equares that can be packed into some sort of tin 
bor af pearly airtight aa possible, aud conve- 
niet tly carried in the pocket 

When the premonitory eymptome of asthma 


ara 


ramon: an > 


drv carefull: 





appear, bave « pipe alwaye at hand, charge it 
with the prepared paper, aud whill away viyor 
Ouest lw very eoon be emoked out. For 
neve attacks, eave the liquil, eaturate two or 
three f eoft red tlannel in aud ly 
a® ot ae ca be borne to the t pat and} 
; 
ral Gir | 
| ¢ inevitable hours of winter 188, 
+ aca s! time for farmerea end sli soite of 
‘ r le to hunt out, repair, and mead up 
‘ eu broken and [fractu'ed imp enente 
anita that are usele aa ther are; but 
* stew. ‘Jabor aud a dab of good 
nav b sce aa good aa be 
A “ ‘ ut! pared g@ Ue al@a’4 ready for 
’ ‘ etter ¢ * Spaul g'e’’ of 
‘ . i: , ‘ w\ 
‘ ‘ may be 1 by « g 
‘ L ; £ i c e ? 
pretty r* Biv fur Wetince nb the pro 
portico (wo; je of giue to hall aga 
ol juor, A® ao. a4 the gue le is#olved 1 
ia fit for use, and will remain fo as long os the 
the )ug or can cmtsicing it is Kept closed 8» aa 


to preveut evaporauon. 

With @ brueb, lay cu a light lick cf the 
liquid glue, bind the parts fairly and closely to 
gether with a etrong etriog, and in five or siz 
hours the glued break will be as firm and e‘rong 
ae any other part of the article. lease remem 
ber, and make upa bottle or two. 

GATHERED GRAINS 

—— Over in Jersey they are going to reclaim 
and bring into service 200 000 acres of swamp 
and mareb land this year. The majority of it 





per annum into proprietor’s pockets. 

In Paria they eat 8,000 tons of cheese in 
a year. Rarebite are not very rare in French 
bills of fare. 

- Great Britain has since the “ stamping 
out” of the rinder pest, § 716,376 horned cattle 
and 26,575,993 sheep. 

Several years ago, by somebody's order, 
a lot of camels were introduced into this coun- 
try. They did as well as they could under all 
manner of neglect and abuse, and several of the 
eurvivors are doing famously yet in the freight- 
ing business between Virginia City aod Austin, 
Nevada. 

In Middleburg, Vermont, somebody sold 
the other day 12 young ewes for $1,000 each; 
one young ram brought $2000. Rather high 
priced mutton. 

-—— The last bon fon Parisian banquets have 
courses of horse, snails, shark, froge, and frio- 
asseed rats. Hoptoade will likely be Monsieurs 
next step in civilization. 


RECEIPTS. 


Kaxep Fisu —After washing, a shad is wiped 
dry, inside and outside, next buttered, salted 
and peppered, with bread crumbs, a little chop- 
ped parsnip and the juice of half a lemon 
equeezed on the outside; then place in a bake- 
pan and put in the oven. 

Hlalibut, haddock, cod, or other fish, do the 
same way. Eat with cream of flour, butter, Ac. 

Boitep Fish —Take a fish of dark flesh. Pat 
in a pan and just cover with cold water, two or 
three slices of carrot, the same of onion, two 
stalks of parsley and thyme, a clove of garlic. 
After it arrives at the boiling point boil only 
two minutes. 

Maccaroni.—I weighed six ounces of macca- 
roni, and broke it in short pieces; I then wasb- 
ed it in hot watr, and then scraped well the 
outer part of the cheese, so that it was perfectly 
free from epot or speck ; six ounces of this was 
then grated with a coarse grater. The macca- 
roni was put on to boil in boring water, in 
which wes a piece of butter the eize of a hazel 
put, and about an ounce of salt. In about 
twenty minutes boiling the maccaroni was soft. 
Some melted butter sauce was placed for use, 
which had been left from the previous day's 
dinner, or otherwise some must have been made 
of one Ounce of butter and a little milk, water, 
and flour. A layer of cheese was placed in the 
hottom of a well-buttered shallow piedish, then 
a layer of maccaroni, over this was poured a 
little of batter sauce, then a layer of cheese, and 
again of maccaroui and butter, till the dish waa 
full; lastly was a thick layer of the grated 
cheese, and then the butter sauce, and some tiny 
bite of butter were placed on the top. The 
whole was then baked in a bot oven for three- 
quarters of an hour, until the cheeae was of a 
light golden brown. Care was taken not to 
Berve it at table (0 hot. Thus, for a moderate 
cost, a handsome and always welcome dish is 
obtainable. Toe crust of cheese cannot be made 
use of in any other way.—Afrs. Warren 

Roast Firtet or Veat —-Take out, or ack the 
buteber to do so, the bone from the centre, and 
fiilthe cavity with a stufling of bread crumbe, 
nice ealt pork, an onion, eweet herbs, and pepper 
and ealt to taste, all chopped up together until 
thorough!v blended; with the rema‘nder fill all 
with ekewere; cover 
down in a bake pan with a teacop‘ul of water, 
for an hour and a bal’, pasting occasionally, 
then remove the cover and roaet until it becomes 
a rich brown 

Cuaktomme Reussk.—Onse ounce of gelatine, 
two tablespoo sof water, on the fire to me't. 





the interstices and fasten 


Boat one pint of 5 e cream in a bow! till it is 
thick or frothy Put ia to tablespoons of su 
gar aud e@tir, yOur eream ia not very thick 
vou may ald the melied gelati.e. Flour or not, 

Lise tue bot om of atin mould with sponce 
eske, baked thin aud dat for the purpose, and 
also the aides. Pour in the cream described 
above, and #t asife, or on ice, till cold. If you 


desire you may take off the top crust, and sub 
stituve for it cream renverse or patiasiere, or any 
other cream. 

To Pcnivr River og Meppy Warer—In a 


Jabilant 






GH” We should be very much obliged to our 
contributors, if, in sending Enigmas, Riddles, 
Ko, they would always write with ink, not with 
pene. The answers must always accompany 
Ecigmas, &c.—Epitorn Rippier. 





Enigma. 
WRITTEE FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poser. 
Iam composed of 72 letters. 
My 1, 8, 16, 20, 59,18, 10, 26, is a poet. 
My 68, 72, 4, 6, 9, 15, 29, 68, are found in Egypt. 
My 7, 28, 66, 6, 19,17, 2, was a contemporary 
ot Bir Francis Drake. 
My 13, 72, 11, 12, was a mighty city. 
My 41, 46, 40, 24, 22, 33, is a mountain in Se 
ered History. 
My 14, 25, 66, 24, 30, 89, 57, 27, was an ancient 
name for Switzerland. 
My 68, 42, 21, 48, 66, 51, 25, 31, is an island 
famed in history. 
My 34, 5, 66, 65, 67, 54, 82, 86, 79, 51, is the 
name of a flower. 
My 55, 37, 63, 85, 48, 61, 18, is a character in 
Mythology. 
My 38, 68, 43, 44, 45, 54, 48, 48, is a country in 
Africa. 
My 60, 62, 46, 58, 17, 30, is a tropical fruit, 
My 52, 49, 40, 22, 47, is a kind of a serpent. 
My 50, 69, 55, 48, is a city in Italy. 
My 56, 52, 66, is a river in England. 
My 64. 61, 68, 71, is an exclamation. 
My 2, 8, 16, is a fowl. 
My whole is a quotation from Shak«peare. 
Castle Dangerous, Arcadia, ALEXIA, 


Enigma. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


I am composed of 2° letters. 
My 20, 16, 18, 2, is to avoid. 
My 10, 16, 7, 6, 4, 12, was a severe battle in the 
west. 
My 2, 12, 14, 6, 3, 10, isa beautiful city in Italy. 
My 20, 15, 19, 3, 2, was an alluring goddess. 
My 8, 6, 17, 19, 12, signifies flowers. 
My 1,19, 7, 4, 6, 3, is a bird, 
My 5, 9, 19, 2, ia w plant. 
My 11, 12, 19, 13, ia a musical instrument. 
My 13, 12, 19, 7, 10, is a city in France. 
My whole is the title of a beautiful engraving. 
Hot Springs, Va. H. P. COSBY. 


Riddle. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


My firet is in peaches, but not in fruits. 

My second’s in gardens, but not in roots. 
My third is in whisper, bat not in speak. 
My fourth is in Spanish, but not in Greek. 
My fifth is in darling, but not in dear. 

My sixth is in faded, but not in sere. 

My seventh's in soldier, but not in wars. 
My eighth is in horoscope, but not in stars. 
My ninth is in water, but not in sea. 

My tenth is in laughter, but not in glee. 
My whole amid green and clinging vines, 

A famed fair flower in beauty shines. 
Baltimore, Md. EMILY. 


Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Required—the least quadrilateral which cir- 
cumscribes an ellipee whose axes are 20 and 30 
feet reepectively. J. M. GREENWOOD. 
Paulville, Adair Co, Mo. 

SM” Av anewer is requested. 


Mathematical Problem. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


There is a bill in the form of a paraboloid of 
revolution, whose perpendicular height is 20 
rode, and the diameter of its base ia 30 rods. 
A roadway winds round this Lill, from bottom 
to top, in euch a way that it meets all the para- 
bolic arcs drawn through the base and vortex 
of an angle of 60 degrees. 
Re quired—the na‘ure of the curve the road is, 
and the whole length of the road. 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 
Sa An answer is requested. 


Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 


Bought a horse for a certain eum, the coat of 
keeping him one month was 5 per cent. of the 


cost price. I then eold him for $105, and 

gsined } of the whole ccst. What did I pay for 

him? WM. D. MIDDLETON. 
Kirksvi le, Adair Co 9 Mo, 


Ga An answer iz requested 


Conundrums. 
Cw Why ia a benevolent landlord who 
lowers his tenant's rent like a man who draws 
up anew code of philosophy? Ans.—Because 
he reduces it to assist him (a system ) 
(#” Wh» isa prolix clergyman like an aged 
person’ Ans —Because they both di-late. 
C2 When is the beat time to read the book 
of nature? Ans—Wren Autumn torns the 
leaves 


Cw” What is the d Mfrence between a wife 
and an editor’ Ause.—QOuse peta articles & 
rights, and the ober wiltes articles to set. 


Answers to Last. 
ENIGMA —Commolore Nutt and Colonel 


Smal. REBUS—The Oatiae’s Daughter— 
Thalita, Hiram, Ei, Olivet, Ural, Tempest, 
Lars, A‘ex tit, Wirconsia, Samael, Damas 
cus, Asia, Uros Golish, Hiawatha, Toebes, 
E int kw De La Piata.) 

A Pan Mevony.—“ Mary, do you remembe: 
the tex morning ?” 

“No, papa, I never can remember the text, 
I've euch u bac memory. 

“Murs,” said ber mother, “did you notice 


Suaean Biown ” 
“Ob, yea. Whata fright! She had on her 





quart of warm water dissolve an ounce of alam, 
and etir it about in the proportion of @ teacup 
tul to esch gallon. The impurities present will 
settle at the bottom, and the water will in the 
course of a day be quite cear. 

To Remove For raom Kertizs —When the 
fur (or lime) collects on the inside of « kettle, 
fill the hetile with water, and put into its quar- 
ter of s pound of Spanish whiting. Boil is for 


last year's bonnet, done up, a pea-green silk, 4 
black lace mantilla, brown gaiters, an imitation 
Honiton collar, a lava bracelet, ber old ear- 
drops, and euch a fan! Ob, my!” 

“ Well, my dear, your memory is improving.” 


ew You may wish to get a wife without 4 
failing, but what if the woman, after you find 
her, Lappeos to be in want of s husband of the 





an hour, or until the lime is entirely removed. 





eame character ? 
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